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ST. WTR 
To Tus RBRBAPDER. 


Entle if you be, be you ſo, gentle Reader; you 
[hall under ſt and, that 1 know not when, there 
came 4 Poſte, 1 kyow not mhence, mas going 
I know not whither, and carried 1 know not 
what : But in his way, I know not how it was 
bis hap with lack of heed, to let fall a Packet 

of 1dle Papers,the ſuper ſcription whereof being only to him that 

finds it, being my fortune to light on it feting no greater ſtyle in 
the direction, fell to opening of the — — in which I found 
divers Letters written, to whom, or from whom I could not 
learne. Now for the contents of the circumftances, when you 
have read them, indge h them; and as you like them, regard 
them: And for my 17 õ7 ar ing you liked well of thus firſt Part, 

I have adventured a ſecond which here I preſent you with both +: 
in one : but fearing to be too tedious in this Letter, leſt you like 
the worſe of thoſe which follow,1 reſt as I have reaſon, 


Yours, N.8, 


The (contents of the firſt Booke. 
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LETTERS. 


A Complementall Letter. 

Deare friend. 

DE elegant compoſure of your lines make 
me to eſt ame you a deepe ſcholler, andthe re⸗ 
monſ rence of paur loue towards me, makes 
mee glozy in lo exquiſite a friend : with what 
an extaſie of comfo2t ſhall J be rauiſhed by 
# pour company, who ſurfet thus with joy at 
the paper, which beares the Characters of 
your name and hand-w2iting ? which wziting 
| I truely is moſt dclecable,but got ſatisfacozie, 
fo 2J cannot — a fullneſle of content to my ſelfe, though J were 
made poſſeſſoz of both the Indies, oz had ths affluence of all outward 
commodities, if J euer be depꝛiued of your ſocietie, which A account as 
the greateſt moitie of all terrene happineſſe, who am reſoluedtilfocons 
tinue my ſozrow fo2 ponr continued abſence, and requeſt you to haſten 
the hower wherein J may congratulate your ſafety, and to abzivge mp 
time of mourning with a (peedy and molt welceme returne vnto 

Your denoted friend, A B. 


— —— — —— — — —äͤ— ꝓ — — OD — — — — — — — 


From a Sonne to his Father. 

V Hereas it is the part of cucry childe, be ing by dity and nature 
chiefly bound, daily to ſollicite God with impoztinate pzayers 

fo2 his PParents pzoſperity: J thereſo2e god Father betug a ſonne maze 
bound then any though the fluent bounty of a Fecher love, doe now in 
all reuerence, obediently remember my ze le 1 dutp, with my ſeruent 
p2ayers foꝛ the continuance of all true felicitie tewat da peu, whoſe leue 
bath bene the lod to fil the banks againe, u hen my irregular erpences 
were the cbtides to make my money run low: but as J am inſufficient 
to make a plenary retribution, oz to cancelthe obligatio of your ſo — 

p 's) 
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kindneſſes and benefits, ſo will Jneuer foꝛget to ſhew my gratefull re 
membzance: but being aſhamed to returne nothing but bare woꝛds in 
retribution, I haue at this pzeſent ſent you a Gelding, whoſe wozth J 
leaue to your triall and experience, and deſire you to actept him as the 
rentall tribute of Your obedient Sonne, I. M. 


S ——_ 


— — 


— — 


A Letter of Loue to his Miſtris. 

Louelieſt Miſtris 

Vat powerfull Deity which hath enkindled the hearts of mighticſt 

Monarchs with the beautifull lineaments of rofie cheekt Ladies, at 
this time hath manifefted his ſoueraigntie ouer me, who being taken in 
the ſnare of loue,x fettered in the bonds of affedion, am in the ſame pꝛe⸗ 
dicament of paſſion : the conntleſſe griefes, which day and night J haue 
long endured fo2 your ſake(able to melt a heart harder then a diamond) 
may be as per ſwading Dzato25 tomone pour pittifull nature to fauout: 
and my languiſhing eitatc doth imploꝛe (if you hold nip life in any re- 
gard) that you would vonchſafe by your kindneſſe to comfozt my ſoule, 
which is pꝛepared to foꝛſake this wzetched body vpon deniall: But fea- 
ring leſt I haue to much flackt the reine to my pen. and been to liberal 
in w2iting, awayting in your anſwer foꝛ the len“ ente of liſe 02 death, 
wiſhing you a perpetuity of joy, J reſt, Yours moſt aſfectionately, A. B. 


A Le: ter admonitory to a Gentleman liuing in London. 


C is obſeruable that when a man hath a glaſſe of a bꝛitt ie ubſtante, 

and foz the twozth of great pꝛice and value, her is very chary and herd⸗ 
full thereof, becauſe if by a fall it ſhould bee bzcken, it is impoſſble to 
haue it repaired: I make the application vnto your (clfe ( C onſiu Doro- 
thy) pour Payden⸗head being a jewcll of highelimate, may be com- 
pared to that bzitil: ware, which vnleſle your care be the greater fo the 
pꝛeſeruation, may get a cracke that no Art of man can make whole a- 
gatne,and a hlolo, that no her be is of ſuſficient cfttcacy to ture: Let not 
my nedfull adnicc be in ill part actepted, the tit ſya ſe being o vnridæ⸗ 
mable, and the lode ſo uretouet able. Bou Der ¶Couſin is ol it ſelte 
pꝛone and pꝛopenſe vn o pleaſure, and Lon nts a place tuiler of p20- 
uocatiues to une, your beauty ſhall there barely meet with ſoreible 
temptations, though haply in the harmiiſſe couitry the foꝛtreuc of your 
chaſtity fount ao aſſaylants. 1ont 7 Hope pore genmne © innate vertue 
will pzete&t you from ſo funle an a nie, and giue me @tlie toreft 
allwayes Yourlowng Colen, . D. A 


8 — 
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A Letter to his Miſtreſſe deſiring mariage. 

Durteous Piftris Amee, the only top of my heart, J thought it fif- 

ting to declare my minde in w2iting to you:long time J haue reſted 
pour true and conſt ant loue, hoping to finde the like true affection from 
vou: I w2ite not in any diſſembling ſozt, my tongue doth declare my 
heart, aſſuring you that I doe not regard any poztion, but your hearty 
loue to remaine firme tome, J would be glad ts kaow when you would 
appoint the day of our mar iage, it it ſ and ſo to your liking:deare Amee 
take ſome pitty on him that loueth you ſo well, you know that I haue 
bene p2offerd god mens daughters in mariage,but I could neuer fancy 
any ſo well as your ſelfe, I dere to know the fullne ſſe of your affection, 
whether it doth equall mine 02 no, and vpon the receit of your anſwer, 
vou ſhall ſe me ſhoztly after: though I receine you in your ſmocke, 4 
baus ſufficient meanes to pꝛoude fo you and me both, J haue ſent you 
a ring in token of loue, which J pꝛay you accept of. omit alleloquence, 
not doubting, but you will conſider my feruent zeale which cannot be 
expꝛeſſed with wozds : thus requeſting pour anſwer I commit you to 
Godreſting. 
Your aſſured louing friend till death, H. K. 


—— 


Amerry Letter of newes of Complaints. 


Daeft George my old Schole-fcllow and tinde friend, glad to 
heare of thy home quiet, how ener I fare with my farre trauell, 
whereas thou w2itelt vnto mee foz ſuch newes as this place yeldeth, . 
let me tell thee that there are ſo manp, and ſo few of them trre, that 
I dare almoſt weite none: onely this upon mp knowledge J dare des 
liuer the foꝛ truth, that of late in the Citie there are a number of com- 
plaints cuery houre in the day: The Donldier complaines either of 
peace 02 penurie, the Lawyer either of lache of Clycnts, o2 cold fees, 
the Merchant of (mall traficke,o211l foztune the Tradeſman of lacke of 
Chapmen, the labourers of lacke of wozke, the pot man of Llacke of 
charity, and the rich of lacke of money, the thicfe of the lack e of bo⸗ 
ties, and the LJang-man that his trees are bare. And fo2 pour feminins 
gender, many old women cry out of young vathzifts, and many young 
wenches complaine of old miſers : Yowſocner matters goe, J cannot 
help them, but as J heare of their complaints, J haue wzitten th& the 
contents, which being ſcarce wozth your reading, J leaue to thy woꝛlt 
viing, And ſo ſozrie that haue no _ of wozth wherewith better 
2 to 
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to fit thine humoꝛ, in as much kindnefſe as J can, Jcommend my lone 


to thy command, and ſo I ref, 
Thine euer as mine owne, W. p. 


— 


— 


To a vertuous Gentle woman. 


Will not deny but your faire eyes are able to dart lone infs any be- 

holder, but the vertues of your minde haue wonne me to be enamozed 
on your perſon. They that aime at the ſoꝛme, tte their loues but to an 
appꝛentiſhip of beauty, which bꝛoken with ſickneſſe 02 yeares, they 
grow either cold in their affection, 02 fall to a loathing of their oncs be⸗ 
louedobiec,but J(confiding in your wiſedome,and ſuppoꝛting my hopes 
vpon the pillar of your ſapience) put it to pour election tither to grace 
me with your faudur, whoſe loue (hall be as durable as the immoztall 
offence of pour ſoule, from whence flow your neuer enough commended 
vertues, 9; to caſt it on ſome ſuperficiall and tempoꝛary Loucr,whoſe 
affection will fave with the decay of your ſwone vaniſhing beauty, But 
I will here ſet a periodto my lines, and giue way to your diſcr et conſi⸗ 


der ation to comtemplate ⁊ diſcuffe of the molt affection ite ute of 
Your euer vowed ſeruant, R. I. 


—— —— 


A Letter of comfortable aduice to a Friend, who 
- ſorrowed for the death of his Loue. 


Dnelt Alexander, I heare thou art of late fallen info an extreme 

melancholy, by reaſon of the ſudden departure of Suſana ont of 
this life:fo2 thy ſake I am ſo2rie the hath left her paſſage on th's earth, 
though being tw god foz this wozld, ſhe i9-ſure gone to a better: now it 
thy mourning could reconcr her from death, J wonld willtngly be re 
part ofthy paſſton:bat when it doth her no god, and thy ſelfe much hurt, 
let not a wilfall humo: lead the into a woefull conſumption. Thou 
Knowelſt ſhe is ſenſeleſſe in the graue, and wilt thou therefoꝛe be witleNe 
inthe woꝛlo: iy loue is ertreame, and let nic be laue it: wilt they 
therefo:e depꝛtue nature ofreaſon 2 God fo2bid : well, thou knowelt J 
lous thee, an? in my loue le? me aduiſe ther. not to nee from thy ſelke 
with an imagin tion of what was, to loſe thit whichts:becauTſh?ism 
Veauen, wilt thu be in Hell: o2 ik ſhe be halfe an Angell, wilt thou be 
moze then halte a Demll Db, ſpend thy ſpirit to a better pin poſc: let 
ust the reme : ubꝛance of her perſegion duue thee into imperfegions:no2 


make tence hac etull to other by ſtag the vahapptaeſic cauſed 7 — 
elle. 
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ſelfe. Dh let not fancy ſhew folly in thee, howſoeuer vertue deſerued ho⸗ 
noz in her: Leaue thy ſolifary dwelling and come line with me, we will 
deuiſe ſome god meanes foꝛ the remoue of this melancholy, In the 
meane time, make not to much of it, leſt it chance to pzone a madneſle: 
Lone thy ſelfe,and beleue thy friend, and what is in me to doe thee god, 
command as thy owne:glad J would be to ſ@ the, as he who doth 
intirely loue ther, and io deſirous to heare from thee, tothe Almighty J 


leaue thee, Farewell, ; 
Thine as his owne,F.D, 


— — 
— 


His anſwer. 


Ind Franke, I haue received thy friendly Letter, and note thy caro⸗ 
full loue:but pardon me, if J doe not anſwer to thy liking. Alas, 
how can he truly iudge of Loue, that neuer kindly was in lone: o2 know 
how ſoundly to helpe a ſo2row, that nener inwardly felt it? Reading 
makes o Scholler by rule,and obſernation J know dothmuch in the per⸗ 
fection of Art, but experience is the Bother of knowledge. Þy Piltreffs 
beauty was no Poneſhine, whoſe vertue gaue light to the hearts eye, 
noz her wiſedome, an oꝛdinary wit, which put reaſd to his perfect vnder⸗ 
ſtanding: and foꝛ her graccs, are not they wzitten among the vertuous:? 
Chou ſaidſt well,ſhe was to heauenly a Creature to make her habitati⸗ 
on on this earth:and is it not then a kinde of hel to be without her in this 
wozld? {maginattons art no dꝛeames, where ſubſt ances are the obiect of 
the ſenſes, while the eye of memozy is neuer weary of ſeeing. Oh hone(t 
Franke thinke thou haſt not liued that h iſt not loued, noz canſt liue in 
this woꝛld, to haue ſuch a loue die in it: It is a dull ſpirit that is fed 
with oblun on, and a dead (en'e that hath no feeling ot lone:thinke theres 
fo:e what was, is with me. and my (clfe as nothingwithout the enioping 
of that ſomething, which was to me all in all. Js nodthe pꝛeſente of an 
Angell able to rantſh the ſight of a man: Ind is not the light of Beauty 
the life of Leue: Leane thou fo burthen mee with inperfectton in my 
ſoꝛrow foꝛ her want, whoſe pꝛeſence was my Paradiſe, aud whoſe ab- 
ſence ts my woꝛlds hell: then doſt miſc onſt rue my god, in languiching 
fo2 her lacke, and knoweſt not my heart, in thinking of any other com- 
fozts: No Franke, let it ſuffice though J leue thee, I cannot foꝛget her 
and though J luc withthee, yet will J die ſoz her: haue patience tł. 
15 A C, = 
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with my paſſion, till time better temper my affection:in which, moſt de⸗ 
noted to thee of any man lining, till I ſee the, which ſhall be as ſhoꝛtly 


As J well can) J reſt, 
Thine as thou knoweſt, D. E. 


A Letter of aduice to a young Courtier. 


N noble kinſman, J heare you are of late growne a great 
Courtier, J wich you much grace, and the contmuing of your 
beft comfozt : but foz that your yearcs haue not had time to lee much 
and your kindneſſe may hap to be abuſed, let me entreat pcu a little 
now and then to loke to that which J counſell vou: ket pe pour purſe 
warily, and yeur credit charilp, your reputation valtantly, and pour 
honoz carefully : foz your friends, as yon finde them vſe them: (02 your 
loue, let it bee ſecret in the beſtowing, and diſcreet in the placing: 
fo2, iffancy be wanton, wit will be a fole : ſcozne not Kadies, fog 
they are wozthy to be loued : but make not lous tomany, leu thou bee 
loned of none: if thou haſt a fanour, be not pꝛoud of thy foztunc, but 
thinke it diſcretion to conceale a contentment:goe neate, but not gap, leſt 
it argue alightneſſe, and take heed of lauiſh erpence, leit it begger thy 
tate: playlittle, and loſe not much, vie exertiie, but make no toile of a 
pleaſure: Read mach, but dull not thy bzaine, and conferre,but with the 
wiſe, ſo ſhalt thou get vnderſtanding. Pꝛide ia akinde of copnetie, which 
is a little too womaniſh : + common familiarity is tw neere the Clowne 
fo2 a Courtier. But carry thy ſelfe euen that thou fall on neither fde:ſo 
will the wiſe commend thee, and the better ſozt affect thee, but let me not 
be tediona, leu it may perhaps offend thee: andtherefoze as I liue, let it 
ſaffice I lone thec. And ſo wiſhing thee as much god as thoncan!! deſire 
to bee wiſhed, in pꝛaier foz thy health, and hope of thy happineſſe, to my 
vtmoſt power I rc! in affectionate god will, 
Thine euer aſſurcd. H. K. 


— — 


His Answer. 


Meet Couſin, q thinke you haue either ſome Court inthe Countrie 
oz elſe you haue ſtudied the Courtier, that vou can ſet downe ſuch 
rules as are no leſſe woꝛthy the reading, then obſeruing : belecue mee 
they ſhall be my beſt leiſures ſtudies, and in my daily courſes my coun- 
ſellozs,my ſollicitozs in leue, 4 my Judges in henoz,my giudes in = 
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teſt hopes, and my admonitoꝛs in greateſt dangers: foz your paines 
in them J thanke you, and foz your kindneſſe J loue you: your care of me 
I ſ& bythem, and will not vnkindly fozget them, J muſt confeſſe, J 
finde Courtiers cloſe people, and Ladies itr ange creatures, and lone ſo 
idle an humoz,that I am affraid to loſe time in it, but the better by your 
aduice, I hope to carry a handoner it. Fo2 apparell, I will ke pe my 
ſtint,and care foz no fond faſhion, And fo2 ererciſe,natnre is ſo giuen to 
eaſe:that god qualities are almoſt out of vſc:as foz vertue, pe Lady 
the is ſcarce able to liue with her penſion:but fo2 ſtudy, I have little time 
ſo muchcompany with-dzaweth me: and foz a boke nert the Bible, your 
Letter ſhall be my Libꝛary. Andthus ſmiling at ſuch Guls,as think no 
grace but a gay coat, noz wit, but in a ſtale jeſt, noting many a begger 

like a Ring, and many a Lo2d like a pe Gentleman, ſeeing the truth 

of Solomon in his concluſion of all earthly comfozts, that alt vader the 
Dun is vanity,mecaning not to be a ſernant to a baſe hums2,no2 to reach 

higher then J may hold faſt: in thankful kindneſſe foz thy careful letter, 

and faithfull affection to thy woꝛthy ſelfe,wiſhing thee ſoneere me, that 

I might neuer be from thee, à reſt, 

Thine what mine owne,N B, 


A mournfull Letter to a Brother. 


God b2other, the miſerp of my vncomfoztable life, the crofſe- 

neſſe of my cru:11 foꝛtune, andthe vnkin dnelle of my vnnatur all 
kin, haue made me ſo weary of this wozlp, that J long foz nothing buf 
mylatef hower, and pet toath to deſpaire of Gods mercies, willing to 
take any good cout e fo; my commoditte, I haue of late beene perſwa⸗ 
ded by ſame oferperience in their iournies into thoſe ports, that mytra⸗ 
uel into the Low-Countries, weuld be much ta my benefit, as well 
fo2 the language, as foz my kill in ſuch traficke as J would make 
vſe of in thoſe places: but my Cate being ſo downe the winde, that J 
know not how to (ct ſaile vp in the weather, hauing no Cocke to lap 
aut, to giue me hope to bzing in, J wil euen ſet vp my reſt vpon the 
re[clucton of fo2tume, and thun my ſelſe into ſome place of ſeruite in 
the warre.;, Where J will either winne the Moꝛſe, 02 loie the Saddle 2 
if I te mercy is my comſoꝛt: i } hue deſert ismy hope. But tothe 
helping fazth of this my fo:lozne (pirit, god Bꝛother put to your hel-: 
1.1ig hand, aſſuring your ſelle that J wil not liue to be vagratefull ; fo 
as 
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as my heart leueth, my ſonle Hall p;ay foz you, and when J haue time to 
ſ&@,J will be no ſtr anger vato you. And thus agriened to charge, neuer 
moze meaning to trouble you, beſeching God to enable me to requite 


vou, in the true loue of a natur all bꝛother, I reſt, 
Yours as mine one, M. S. 


His Anſwer. , 5 


Eare bꝛother, as J gricue at your croſſes, ſo J would as willingly 

p2ocure your comfozts, But my ſtate mach tnferio2 to my will, 
makes me vnable to ſatisfie your expectation : and yet would J hurt my 
ſelle rather then vou ſhould perich: foꝛ pou ſhall receiue by this bearer 
what A map, and moze,as I ſhall be better able. But touching pour cour- 
ſes foz the low Countries, I feare pour traficke will be but little gaine⸗ 
full, the warrs ſo cate vp the wealth of the Country: and fo2 your intent 
touching Armes, J feare pour fozwardneſſe is to great fo2 pour erperi- 
ence. Vet ſo farre doe J allow of your noble reſotutions herein, as J 
would leſte grieue to heare of your houour able death abꝛoad, then ſa& 
pour diſcontented life at home: and therefoze faz winning the Yozſe, oz 
loſing the Saddle, leane that to Gods bleſſing, who will beſt ow honoz 
as it ſhall pleaſe his divine pꝛouidence: but god bꝛother, haue patience 
with thy croſſes:attend mercy foꝛ thy comfo2t,and haue a care ofhome, 
Howſocner thou fareſt abzoad: I know thy mine is great, but take heæd 
ef pꝛide, leſt it be a barre fo all thy pꝛeferment, + ouerth2ow all thy ho- 
nett: (@thou art weary of the woꝛld, make then thy way towards hea- 
uen, that Ood, who hath tryed the with calamitics,may bleſſe ther with 
eternal comfo2ts:mm hope whercof,willing in all I can ts helpe, pꝛaping 
heartily fo2 ther, with mine vnfained hearts lone,vnto the Lo2d of Veas 
uen I leaue the. 


— 


Your louing Brother, D. S. 


To a Miniltcr in behalf ot a ſicke friend. 


Fir, 
Hough it hath euer beene my ſtudy to furniſh my ſelfe wich con- 
ſtancy againſt the diſaſtrous infoꝛtunities of this liſe, pet J could 
not but bee much moued out of the tenderneſſe of my love, with the 
newes of our friend Paſter Goddards debilitie, And aſſure yon, ſick- 
nelle hath not ſo vehemently ſcazed on his body, but ſozrow hath as 


vislently attached my heart, foz the recozdation of his many _— 
9 
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ſo liberally though vndeſeruedly beſfowed vpon me, makes me to par- 
ticipate in his griefe, as if it were mine owne : Since it weuld bee rude- 
nefſe in me now to trouble him, J haue diuerted my Letters vato you, 

and beſ&ch yon(ſeing in all mens opinions the time is come that he 
mult put off his moztalitie, and paſſe thzough death as thzough a gate 
into tuerlaſting life jto put him in inde to bewaile his miſd@ds, and to 
beggs remiſſion of his ſins with pouring out of his teares,which are ſo 

gracious iu heauen, that enery ſin is waſhed away with ſach a flood, and 

no weeds ſpzing after ſuch a rain. But happily it is a ſuperfluous cars 

in me to ſet a ſpurre in your five and to pzicke you on, who are fozward 
enough of pour ſelfe to perfo2me all holy offices that can be in one of 
your coate required: therefoze if ſozrow haue bane a bad dictatoz to my 

pen, beate with the boldneſſe of 

Your mournfull friend, E. F. 


A Letter of a Jealous husband to his wife. 


V Ife, in as much kindneſſe as I can, J aduiſe yon to leave ſuch 

tour ſes, as are neither to your credit, noʒ my contentment: you 
uno, much company cau'eth many occaſions of idle ſ young 
men are not in theſe dates giuen to ſpeake the beſt of their kind friends; 
trifles and toyes were better refuſed then accepted, and time idly ſpent 
d2ings but beggery 02 a wozſe blot:of all the Birds in the flela, I loue noi 
a Cuckoe in my hou'e: truly I doe not diſſemble with you, your light be- 
hauiour doth much diſlike me, and how glad A would be to haue it refozy 
med, yon ſhall know,when J all ſe it: ſhall J make you fine to pleaſe 
another, and diſpleaſs my ſelfe 2 ſhall I leaue youmy houſe, ts make an 
hoſpitalitie of ili fellowſhip ? fit me not with the fole : howſoeuer you 
lied your ſelfe with a foule humo2 : ſhake off ſuch acquaintancs as gain 
you nothing but diſcredit, and make much of him that muſt as well 
winter as ſummer pou:Loke fo your houſe, haue a Potherlie care ouer 
your Childꝛen, ſet your Seruants to wozke, haue an eve tothe maine 
chance: leaue tatling GoCips, idle Puſwines, vaine-hcaved Fellowes 
andnedleſe charge, ſo God will bleſſe, andthe woꝛld will thaine with 
vou, vour N eighbours ſpeake well, and J ſhall truely lone you. And thus 
hoping that you will, by this my ſecret admonitton, haus a care of your 
god cariage, J reſt in hope of your well doing, 


Your louing husband, I. P. 
Her 


A Packet of Letters 


Her cunning Anſwer, 
Uzbmad, with as much patience as J can, I haue read ouer your 


vnwiſe Letter, wherein jealoſie keepes ſuch a ſtir, that Lone doth 


but laugh at ſuch idlenefſe : much company dꝛiues away idle thoughts, 
and fo2 Foles it is god to be affraid of Had Miſt: Jil thoughts be⸗ 


get ill ſpeches, and an old dog bites ſozer then a yong UWhelp : foꝛ beg 


gery, lot it fall vpan the loathfall, J know haw to wozke foz my lining: 
and fo; blots,ſpeake ts @criblers,fo2 I haue no skill in wziting. Now 
fo: the Bird, to anſwer you with the Beaſt: J thinke a Calfe in a Cloſet 
is as ill as a Cuckoe in a Cage: It J were ſullen,you would ſare ſuſpect 
my humour, and doe you miſike my merry behauiour: Mell, pour con⸗ 
ceit may be defozmed, in being ſo wꝛõgfully infozmed,to hdue me ſo ſud⸗ 
venly refozmed: my fineneſſc is pour countenance, and my converſation 
pour credit:and therefo2e doe you ſhake off your lowſic Jealoſie, J will 
make choiſe of better company: yonr houſe will ſtand faſt if it fall not, 
and pour childꝛen qunefer then their father: your ſeruants carne their 
wages, and the maine chance 15 nicked well enough: M omen mult talke 
when they mat, and men not be ſcoꝛned, though not entertained : and he 
that kepeth a honſe, muſt ſeke to defray the charge: and ſo hoping that 
vou will leaue pour jealorfſie, and thinke of ſome matter of mo2e wozth, 
as carefull ef my cariage, as yon of pour credit, meaning to doe as well 
as I can, without your teaching, and as well as if von were at home, I 


7 
Your too much louing wife, H. P. 


— — 


— — — — 


A Letter of kinde complements to a friend. 


Indeſt of friends, where I loue much J ſpeake little, fo; affection 
hath (mall pleaſure in ceremonies: your kindneſſe I haue found, 

mp deſert J dare not ſpeake of, leſt it moze offend my ſelfe to thinke 
on, then you to lake on: bat fince you haue made mee happy in pour ac- 
quaintance, let me not to long lacke your company : fo2 though I liue 
among many god neighbours, yet doe J much want the com ſoꝛt of ſo 
god a friend, by whom I ſhould not onely gaine the vſe of time, but finde 
the p2offif of my defire : which ioyning iſſue with pour humours, cannot 
but ſo concurre with your contentment that it there be a Paradiſe on 
the earth, J hope to findif in the fair paſages of aur loues, which groun- 
de d 
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ved on bertue, and growing in kindneſſe, cannot choſe but be bleſſedly 
fruitfull, In bztefe, till J ſœ you, J will mournc, and it not the ſ@ner, 
I ſhall languiſh: foꝛ my wiching and want cannot ber ſatisfied with ab⸗ 
ſence, haſten therefoze your comming, and make peur owne welcome: 
foz what J haue oꝛ am, enter into the roll of your poſſeſſicn, where,in the 
freehold of my loue, J aſſure the ſubſtance of m life. And ſo leaning c6- 
plements to tongue ·ſpir its, in the truth of an honefl hea: t I reſi, 
Yours as you doc, and ſhall euer know, N. B. 


His Anſwer. 
Ir, J haue receined your kind Letter, and J find you very fine at 
your co2ner : you will ſpeake and ſay nothing: ber clequent in plain⸗ 
neſſe: but you mu!? nat ſpeake in the clouds to them that are acquainted 
with the Poone: and ſay what j ou will, J mult belcue of my 'clfe as J 
liſt, foz indeed, I know mine owne vawozthinefſe of pour commendati- 


on, in which, J will rather beare with your affection, then be conceſted 


with your opinion. Yet not fo be cither diſdainfull oz rngratefull,be not 
ſo farre decctucd in my di! poſition, that wherein my pꝛeſence may pleas 
ſure you, I will anſwer you with my abſence, noz long delay your er- 
pectation : foz excuſe is but cold kindneſſe, and to much haſt is net fit; 
therefo2e as ſone as I convemently tan, I aſſure you, vou ſhall ſ& mee, 
and in full meaſure with your affection finde me, to the vtfermoſl of my 
power, rather in action then pꝛoteſt ation, during life, in faire weather 


02 foule, 
Yours as mine owne, W R. 


A Letter of loue to a Gentlewoman 
Aire iſtreſſe, to court you with eloquence, were as ill as to grieus 
vou with fond tales:let it therefoze pleaſe you rather to belcue what 
Iwiite, then to note how 1 ſpeake:foz my heart being fired in your eyes 
hath vowed mp ſeruice to your beauty:in which finding reaſons admira⸗ 
tion, I can thinke but of nature in her perfection:in which, being ramſhcd 
abene it ſelſe, craueth of pour fauour to be 1nftruced by your kindneſſe: 
I meane no farther then in the obedience to your commandement:;foz if 
I be any thing my ſclfe, it ſhall be nothing moze then yours, and leſſs 
then nothing, if not yours in all. I couldcommend you aboas the skies, 
compare you with the Sun, oz ſet 7 among the ſtars, figure you 2 
2 
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the Phoenix, imagine you a goddefſe, but J will leaue ſuch weake pꝛai⸗ 
fing fictions and thinke you onely your (elfe,whoſe vertucus veauty,and 
whoſe honourable diſcretion in the cars of a little kindnefſe is able to 
command the lone of the wiſe, and the labours of the honeſt, with the'beſt 
oftheir indeaudurs ta the happineCe of your imployment to (@ke the 
height of their fa2tune : thinke not therefoze J flatter you in hope of fa- 
your, but honoz you in the deſert of wozthineſſe: in which if you would 
vouchſafe to entertaine the ſeruice of my affection, what you ſhall finde 
in my lone J wil leans in your kindneſſe ts confider. Jn the care of 
which comfozt, cx auing par don to my pzeſumption, I reſt hambly and 


wholly 
Yours deuoted to be commanded, E. W. 


Her 2 


IA, I haue heard fcholers ſay, that it is Art to conctale Art, and 
vnder a Face of ſimplicitie is hidden much ſabtilfie : of which 
how ſilly women ned to be afraid, J will leaue to wiſe men to conſider: 
and I cannof in fiae 02 fit tearmes,anſwer the curiofitic of your 


cept of mx waiting, perfection and cozruption cannot met together in 
ane ſubi ect, andtherefoze my imagined beauty, being but a ſhadow of 
deceit,beleue nos pour epes, till they haue a better ſpeculation : and fo 
the inward parts of commendations, J am perſwaded, that wit is not 
wozth any thing that is dzawne into admiration of nothing: onelp this 
not vnkindiy to requit your god thoughts of little wozth:leauing fictions 
to idle fancies, let ms intreat you not miftake your figures, and to ho⸗ 
no2 a better ſubſtance then my vawozthy ſelfe. And yet ſo farre fo aſ- 
ure paur deſert of my contentment, that wherein J may connceniently 
ſcounteraaile the care of your kindneCe,ercuſe my indiſcretion iſ I faile 
of my deſtre:in which,wifhing you moze happineſle,then ts be comman-s 


ded by my vawozthineTe,J reſt as J may, 
Your louing poore friend, M. W. 


— — 


—_— 


ALetter of ſcorne toa coy dame. 


Iffris Fuba, if ven were but a little faire, I ſ@ you would bee 


mighty pꝛoud: and had you but the wit of a ——_—— 
P 


vet after a plaine and homely faſhion, I will intreat you to ac- | 
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ly hilſe at the Gander: but being with as bad qualities as can be wiſhed, 
as rich as a new ſhozne ſhee pe, J hope foztune is not ſo mad, as ta blefſe 
vou further then the begger,It is not your holy day face pat on after the 
il fayoured faſhion,can make your half noſe but vgly in a true light, and 
but that you are exceedingly beholving tothe Cailer, vou might be ſet vp 
fo2 the ſigne of the dea crabbs. Now,foz your parentage to help out the 
hops of the reſt: when the Tinkers ſonne, and the Coblers daughter met 
vnder a hedge at the milking of a Bull, within fozty weeks after, what 
fel out, you know. Now,not tw plainly tolay open the foule members of 
a filthy Carcaſſe,but as patiently as I can to cep Decorum in your de- 
ſcription,let me tell vou, that all this and much moze being true in your 
diſgrace, I cannot choſe but marnell that you mourne not to death in 
imagination tothinke that a monſter in nature can haue any grace in 
reaſon:bat let it be as it is, I haue but loſt a littls bzeathin talking to a 
deafe care, ſoz I meane to take no moze trauell to the ſubies of ſo ill an 
obiect:andtherefoze meaning to make my farewell and beginning with 
you both at one inſt ant,leamng you to loath your ſelfe, as one whom no 
creature can in be lone withall: ſozrie that J ener (aw van, an neuer 
moꝛe intending to trouble you,in recompence of pour courſs entertaine- 
ment, I reſt in all hindneſſe, this pꝛeſent, andalwaies, 
Yours as much as may be, T. B. 


— 


Her Anſwer. 


Aſter Wylvgwſe, it is nat pour huftte tuftie can make me a- 
{V 1 fraidef your big lokes: fog I ſaw the Play of Ancient Piltoll, 
where a cracking Coward was well cudgeld fo2 his knauery, pour rat- 
ling is ſo utere the Raſcall,that J am almof aſhamed to beſtow ſo gos 
a name as the Rogue on vou: but foz modeſties ſake, I will alittle fo2- 
beare pou, and onely tell pon, that a hanging loke and a hollow heart, 
acuaning wit, and a cozrupt conſcience, make you ſo fit a mate foz the 
Deuill, that there is no Chuſtian will deſire your companie : now fo; 
your ſtate it is much on Foꝛtune, which bzings many of your fellowes 
to a deadly fall, when the paine of their heads is onely healed with the 
haltar. Andfoz your linage,when the Bearewards Ape, and the Bangs 
mans Ponkey met kogether on a hay mough, what a whelpe came out 
of ſuch a litter, let all the wozld tudge, I ſay nothing. Now fo2 your 
ftump ft and your lame hand 7% kindly with your wzie = 
3 90 
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who would not make of their eyes, that could endure the ſight of ſuch a 
picture:now,your wealth being but a few wo2ds, which you haue almoſt 
all ſpent in idle humo2s, hoping that the Toztoiſe will not quarrell with 
the Crab, and that when you haue ſlept vpon your Ale, you will get a 
medicine fo pour madneſſe, till the Wlodcocke tell you how the Daw- 
cocke hath caught vou, leauing further to thinke on you,moze then vtter- 
I ta loath von, glad that your entertainment was ſo much to your - 
contentment, In full meaſure with your malice I reſt 
Yours as you ſce, A W. 


A Letter to a foule Dowdy, 


M Iftreſſe lone luggle, I hears that ycu thinke your ſelfe faire, but 
vou are much decetues: fo2 the Curricrs oyle is but a conrſe kinde 
of painting: and foz wit, how far yon are from vnder ſt anding, the wiſe 
can tell vou. Now faz qualities, where pou learned them JI knownot, 
but it pam could le aue them it were wel. J wonder not a little, what mad- 
nes hath poſſeſſed your bzaines,that you can make ſo much of your ſelfe: 
are your eyes your owne?02 are they ſo ſcaled, thep cannot ſ&:zget you to 
your p2aypers, : leaue making of loue : fo2 age ⁊᷑ tuill fauour, had nerd to 
be helped with a god purſe. J heare you ſtudy Huſicke: inded when 
the Owle ſings the Nightingale will hold her peace : but foꝛ ſhame, 
learne not to dance, foꝛ a barrell can but tumble: but would you vic a me; 
dicine foz pour teeth you might be the better to ſpeake with in the mo2n- 
ing: what ailes you to bup a Fan, except it be to hide pour face? and till 
pour hands bee whole, you ſhall weare but dogs leather fo2 q our glou es: 
in truth you abn'e your (cife, that you te pe not pour chamber, foz none 
ſees vou but laughs at you, oz at leaſt loath: ts loke on vou:be therefoze 
content to doe as I wiſh vou, ſpeak with none but by Attourney, leaue 
the Painter to better pictures, 4 rather grienc at nature fo2 framing of 
pou, then thinke of any thing that may help you:your gods beſt owe on 
me faz my tounſell, and make ſute to death fo2 your comfo2t. And thus 


hoping that being weary of your ſelfe, you will haſten to your graue, 4 


end, A — 


Yours as you ſee, H.]. 


Her 


-— ww 
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Her anſwer, 


8 Jr Morris Mallipart, you may thinke pour ſclfe wiſe, but you doe not 
ſhew it: foꝛ ratling woꝛds are the wozſt teſtimonies of a god wit, 
Foz god qualities, I thinke you know them nat, noz can goe from the 
euill:but foꝛ madneſſe, I thinke it ſoꝛteth beſt with your humozs:foz the 
helpe whereof ,it were god that you were let blood in the bzaine, But foz 
il ſight, who is ſo blind as bold Bapard, that will not ſee his owne folly? 
Þy pzayers I will not foꝛget to God, to bleſſe me from ſuch foule ſpi- 
rits on the earth. And fozloue,moze then charitie, J hold you the fartheſt 
off in my thought : now knowing your poucrtie, J wonder you will 
ſpeake of a purſe, As fo2 an ill/fauored face, gee to Paris-garden to your 
god bzother :indecd your Croydon ſanguine is a moſt pure complerion, 
but fo2 your Tobacco, it is a god purge fo2 your rheum. Foz my Fan, it 
ker pes me ſometimes from the ſight of ſuch a vizard as your geodface: 
and foz my hands, I kepe my nailes on my fingers, though you cannot 
ker pe the hatre on your head. Nowfo2 laughing at fwles, you are pꝛo⸗ 
uided fo2 a corcombe:and foꝛ loathing all ill tountenantes, let the hang- 
man dzaw your picture. Be therefoze contented ts be thus anſwered: 
Spcake wiſely,o2 hold your peace,2nd be not buſie with your betters, leſt 
you know the nature of had - J wilt: ſo hoping that yon will be weary of 
the wozld,and that you will hang your ſclfe fo2 a medicine, to heale your 
wits of a melancholly, I wil bequeath pou a halter vpon free colt, at your 


pleaſure, and ſo I reit, 


Your friend for ſuch a matter, E. p. 


— —— = 
— — — — — — — — Yy 


A Letter for the Preferring of a Seruant. 


JK, knowing your neceTary vſe of a god ſcruant, and remembzing 

your late ſpech with mee touching ſuch a matter, I thought god to 
commend vnto you in that behalfe, the bearer hereof, W. TI. a man 
whoſe honeſt ſecrecy, and carefull diligence vpon a reaſonable triall, 
will fone make p2zofe of his fuskicienctie. Vis parentage is not 
baſe, noz his viſpoſition vile, but in all parts crquiſite as one of his 
place: ſuch a one, as I am perſwaved will fit your turne : if therefc2e 
at my requeſt you will entertatne him, J doubt not but you will thanke 
mee foz him: foz J was glad I had ſo truly a ſeruant to commend 
bnto you, and hope to heare he will much content you ; and thus loath 


to trouble you with longer circumſtances , leaning his ſeruice to your 
gerd 


—_— ©" 
—— 


— — — — 
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god regard, my loue to your like commandement, in affectionate god 
will, J ref 
Tours euer aſſured, N B. 


' Theanſwver. 


IR, I haue receined both pour Letter and the bearer, both which J 
will make much of foꝛ your ſake: foz in the one J will often ſe you, 
und in the other remember you: your comendation sf him argueth your 
knowledge, a ſufficient warrant to his wozth, which J will as kinoly 
andthankfully thinke on:his countenance I like well, and his ſpech bet⸗ 
ter:+ foz the perfozmance of wy erpectation, J am the better perſwaded 
ofhisdiſcretion; when I ſiæ you, you ſhall know how I like him, in the 
meane time, he ſhall finde that I will loue him: and fo2 all things neceſs 


— 


- ſariefoz his pꝛeſeut vſe,J finde him ſufficiently furniſhed:but if J finde 


bis want, it ſhall be ſone ſupplied. o thanking you fog ſending him, 
and wiſhing ven had come with him, remaining your kinde debter, fill 
a god occaſion of requitall,with my hearty commendations, J commit 
rou tos the Almightie, | 


Your very louing friend, R. V. 


— 


A Letter of counſell to a friend. 

MI appꝛoued and wo2thieſt beloned Philo, J heare by ſome 
of late come from Venice, that (@me to be ſomewhat inward in 

thy acquainfance, that thou art of late fallen into an amozous humoz, 
eſpecially with a ſabject of te much vnwozthinefſe : a newes, that, 
knowing thy ſpirit, J could hardly be letue, that vpon a ſolemne affirma- 
tion, A was (ozric to heare: fo; Beauty without wealth is but a beg- 
gerly charme, and Honour without Aertue is but a tittle fo a Title: 
Hathlhe a glibbe taugt e: it is pittie ſhe hath not a better wit: Js ſhee 
wittie ? it is a ſozrom it is not better beſtowed: foz the craft of one 
woman is the confuſion of many a man: doth thee ſay ſhee lones thee? 
bel@ne her not : nay, doth ſhe lowe thee ? regard her net: foz it is a je- 
well of ſo little wozth, as will gine but loſſe in the buying : I feared 
the Plegue had taken held of thy lodging, but thou art pepperd with 
a woꝛld of infection: thy ſtudy is infected with idlenelle, thy bꝛaine with 
d{33inefle, and typ ſpirit with manneſſe. O leaue theſe follies, thinke 
lone bit a dzeame, and beauty a ſhadow, and folly a witch, and re- 
pentance a miſerie: wake out of thy fla pe and call thy wits together, 
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bee not ſotted with an humoz, no ſl aue ta thy ſelfe will: le aue courting 
of a Curteʒ an, and keepe thy bzeath foz a better blaſt:ſaue thy purſs fo 
a better pur poſe, and ſpendthy time in moze p2ofit,let not the wiſe laugh 
at thee, and the honeſt lament thee: ſoz my ſelfe,how J grieue fo2 thee J 
+ would J could tell thee:but let thus mnch ſufficethee,belecue nothing thet 
the ſaith, care foz nothing that ſhe doth, no2 giue her any thing that ſhe 
wants:ſce her, but to purge melancholy : talke with her, but to ſharpen 
wit: gine her, but tobe rid ofher company, and ble her but accozding to 
her condition : ſo ſhalt thou haue a handwuer thoſe humoꝛs, that would 
haue a head oner thy heart, t be Paſter oucr thy ſeruants, by the vertue 
of thy ſpirit:otherwiſe, Mill, haning gotten the bztdle in his feth, will 
run away with the bzidle, # Reaſon being caſt off, may neuet fit well in 
the ſadvle,but why doe I vſe theſe perſwaſions ſoz the remene of thy paſ- 
tons? If then be ſeundly in, thou wilt hard get aut: it᷑ thou be but ouer- 
ſhooes,thou maiſt be ſaued from dzowning, whatſocuer I heare,J hope 
the be 2: but to anoid the wo2lf, I haue pzeſumed out ofuay lone, ts ſen» 
thce the fruit of my affection. In which if my care may doe thee comfozt, 
I thallthinke it a great part of my happineCe: howſoeuer it be, J comit 
the conſideratton to thy kindnefle, And ſotill A heare from thee, which 
I daily long foz,J reſt | 
Thine as mine one, N. B. 


His anſwer. . 


Enfle Millo, I haue receiued thy moſt kinde and carefull Letter, 

a meſſenger of thy moſt honeſt loue, who hath told me no leſle then 
I wholly beleeue:that loue in idleneſſe, is the very entrance fo madneſſe; 
but yet though J will thinke on thy coun e ll. giue me lcaue a little, to goe 
along with conceit:wherefozelet me tell thee my opinion. Beauty with- 
qut wealth is little woꝛth, but being 2 riches in it ſcife, how can it bee 
pazely valued? and Hontur being but the ate of vertue, how can you 
plucke a tittje out of her Title: the tongue is the inſl rument of wit, and 
wit the appꝛouer of diſcretion : where, 17 reaſon be grauelled, Nature 
may be admired:now fo2 woz2ps, they haue their ſubſtance, and I due is 
not ts be abuſed : foʒ it is a Jewell well knowne, that is wozthy ol his 
p2ice: infections are euery where, and jealouſte a moſt cruell plague: | 
but rid thy ſelfe of that diſeaſe, and —_ not my health in the _— 

conce 
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conceit is a kinde of dizzinefſe which wozſe tozmented then with idlenes 
ts troubled with to trongs mann : but he that is vnwiſe, had need be 
refoꝛmed, and he that laughs at an im per featon, may tall himſelfe vpon 
the Folc:now fo2 a mad Dꝛeame, oꝛ an imagines witch, conceited lle p, 
oꝛ an intreated waking, I maſt confeſſe they are pꝛetty humos, and wil 
thinke of their erroꝛ s: now fo2 ſotting and auer y, and foz caurting in 
Anaucrie, be par wadcdthat time wil imploy mp purſe to better purpoſe, 
then grieuc not foꝛ me, but one ly loue me, and let that ſuffice thet:and foꝛ 
thine adtitce in laing, talking, Ad giuing, feare not the BavsJ · Q iſt de 
my folly: foꝛ he hut is matter of himſelfe ſhall not ned his Miſtrelle, 
© therefo2c he that cannot ride, let him leaue the ſaddle: foꝛ, Reaſon hath 
a power ener it, where Nl ill is but a ſeruaut to Rature: in the cers 
taintie of which cour.c,intending ſo to lay ny hid: on my heart, that IJ 
wil feare no hoꝛnes on my head, with many thanks foz thy kind perſwa⸗ 
flons, hoping thon wilt take no exceptions at my conll ruaide, intreating 
ther to belaxue of me no moꝛe then thou ner deſt, and to lone me as thou 
doeſt, in the faith of that affedion that holds thee deare to my loue, à 


reſt during life 
Thine obliged and deuoted, W. B 


ꝝꝛ— 4 


A Letter of comfort to a Siſter in ſorrow. 


D Eare Siſter, I heard lately of pour husbands departure foz the In- 
dies, when with no little ſozrow J conſidered your heante caſe : in 
which, finding his want to be gricuons, and your friends cold in comfoꝛt: 
I could not choc, without vnkiudneſſe,butremember theſe few lines of 
my lone vnto vou: I know your ſtate is weake, how faire ſoener por 
make pour weather, but the moꝛe is pour pattence wozthy of honour that 
can ſo nobly conce ale pour diſcotentmcents:fo2 my ſelfe J would I were 
able to do you gd: but what J haue oz can pzocure,ſhall not faile to doe 
pou pleaure,but if pour mind be to great to ſtœpe, to be beholding, what 
Iam able to doe, take as a duty in my bꝛothers loue:god ſiffer therefoze 
be of gov chere put your care bponme,J will ſ& yon often, loue pou 
euer: fo2 a Creature of vour woꝛthineſſe is ſeldome found in ycur Sexe, 
that foz her hu bands love will aduenture the ſtate of her lining : your 
childzen are not many, but ſuch as are ſhall be mine, and pou tome as my 
. ſelfe:take therfoze as little thought, and as much comtoꝛt as you can, no 


doubt but god that tryeth his ſeruants wil bleſſe them, hope the of * — 
rs 
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thers happie refurne,and til he come,command me:thoztly, God willing 
you ſhall ſee me :1n the means time let ine intreat you kindly to accept 
this tittle token of my greater loue,which is but aſſurance of the begin- 
ning of my affecttens neuer ending, in which pzedicament of true friends 
ſhip, I reſt euer aſſured 

Yourlouing Siſter,E.W, 


Her anſwer. 


Wet SiGer: I haue receiued your kind leticc, and loning token, ſoz 

both which J am your thanx t̃ull de btoꝛ, but touching my busband, 
though his wants were grieuous, yet to want him is my greateſt ſozrow, 
foz in the ſtay ot his love was the tap of my liuing: am ſozry that you 
know my weakneſle : and wiſh it but in ſtrength to anſwer pour kind- 
neſſe: but gov iter, though I am willing toconceale my creſles, to be 
beholding to ſo honourable a Spirit, J count it not the leaſt of my ha 
pineſle. Therefoze though I haddeuoted my ſelfe to ſolitarineſle in bs 
abſence, your company ſhall be to me a light in darknefſe, andnoting 
the nature of your kindneſſe, will euer be beholding to pour loue : come 
then tome when you will, and command what pcu will,foz J will be as 
god as you will:mychildzen are my wazlds jores, # my hearts jewel-, 
in whole face J would behold their far ders, in whoſe lone J would ſpend 
my life: ſo in a merry goe ſozry, grieuing ſoꝛ his abſence, and wiſhing 
your p2eſence,p2aying fo his happy refurn,yonr health, and mine owne 
patience,that in to much paſſion of affection, I fal not vpon indiſcretis, 
with moſt hcarty thangfull loue J commend my ſelſe to your tomman⸗ 


dement, 


Yours affectionately bound, E. G. 


— — — — — 


— 


A Letter of loue to a faire Miſtreſſe. 

Aire Piſtrefſe, to trouble you with a long circumſtance, J might 
perhaps feare you with the loſſe of time, and to mate an end exe 
I begin, might argue little care in my conccit ; tut to auoid both ſupers 
ditions, let me a little intreat you with pattence to peruſe , inafew 
wo2ds, the ſumme of a long tale, in which the truth of Leue, fo the 
lateſt houre of death, pzoteſteth the joy of his life but the fre:if of your 
fauonr, of which the thought of his vnwoꝛthineſle doth to much ſhew 
his vnhappineſſe. Time makes me to bziefe, but in your wiſedome 
is my hope of vnder ſtanping, on in my triall von may truſt me, * 
2 } Pp 


* — 
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by deſert eſt&me me, in which, if J veceine your erpecztion, let me die 
in the miſerie of your diſdaine.· Thus not to flat: er yon with a faire 
tle in the ſtate of your wo2thy commendation, beſ#ching to be con: - 
manded by the kinde care of your diſcretion, in the bands of avowed ſer- 


uice,J humbly reſt 
Yours alwaics aſſured, R. O. 


JR, as I would be loath to be thought pꝛaud, J would as vawilling- 

ly be found tele: either to beleeue to well of my (elſe, 02 not to haue a 
reſpec of others:Truth is ſeldeme magked with (moth h oꝛde, and lane 
is not bꝛed, but vp great coutentment:your liking may be greater then 
m de ſert, and ſo alter vpon a better confiteration:tut miſtake not your 
happinefſc iu my fanors vnwoꝛthineſſe, where the belt of my comman- 
dement may be the beſt of your contentment. Your confideration ot time 
may ercuſe my ſhoꝛtneſſe of wꝛiting: where, in a wozd yan may vrder⸗ 
ſfandthat inder d J intend, that truth is hononrable in lone, and vertue 
the fapreſt joy in affection, in which, if J doe not miſconſtrue pour cen- 
teit J will anſwer the care of pour kindneſſe: in whtch,acco2ding to the 
due of deſert, you ſhal finde the effects of pour deſire, And ſo foz this time 


J reſt 

Your poore friend, A. Q. 
A Letter of counſell from a kinde Father. 
| Care Son you muſt not from pour father lgkefo2 a flaffering loue 
4 / ns; tale it vnkindly that I giue you warning cf what may pꝛeiu⸗ 
dice pour god. Aboue all things. ſerue God, «4 kepe acleare conſcience, 
paſſe not the limits of allegiance,noz builo Caſtles in the atre:conuerſe 
not with foles, ſoz you ſhall loſe pour time, take herd of knanes, fv; 
thers is much to be feared in them, and beware of dzunkenneſſe,fo2 it is 
a beaũi ly humoz:J haue heard you are much giuen to Alchimiftry,it is 
a great charge to man, and pzofiteth few, imploy pour time ſo, that you 
loſe not by the bar gaine: what a griefe is it to want, I pꝛay God cu ne⸗ 
uer know, and there foze eſchew pꝛodigalitie, which quickly makes a 
pe man. haue ſent you an hundzcdcrownes, well may you vis them, 
and when you nerd any moze ſend to me foz them. After the terme the 
vacation will call the into the Tounfry, where knowing thy fathers 


hau e, thou maiſt make thine owue welcome, gill when and allwaies I 
wil 
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— pia foz the, that Gad will bleſſe thee, that A may haut joy in 
X, | | 
Your louing father, H.W, 


A Rinde anſwer of a louing Sonne. 


M Y deare Father, as J will not flatter my ſelſe with your lene,ſo 1 
cannot but toy in pour kindnefſe, whoſe careful counſel within the 


compaſle of ſo few wozds,J will locke vp in my heart as my belt jewell, 


Foz ta ſerne God is the dufy of a Thziſttan ; and no longer let me line 
then in the care of that eomfozt. 4 cleare Conſcience I finde like a San- 
cuary, where the ſoule may take a ſafe place of reſt, To paſſe the limits 
of zllegeance merits the loſe of life» And ta build caſtles in the aire,they 
are but mad mens imaginations. Foles cannot vnderſtand me, and 
knaues will but trouble me. Fo2 dzunkenneſſe neuer doubt me,fo2 it is 
moſt toathſome in my nature. Foꝛ your crownes J humbly thanke you, 
and hope to beſtow them to your liking. Touching Alchymie, J heare 
much, beit be le ue little: but J wil not walt your land ts make anew me- 
tall. The Uacation is nere t I will not be long from you: where find- 
ing you well ſhall be my beſt welcome. Do pꝛaying fo; your long health 
and hearts euer happineſſe, in all humble thankes I take my leane, 
Vour obedient Sonne, R. W. 


— 


A Merchants Letter to his Factor. 


& J haue repoſed truſt in your care, J loke fo2 your perfozmancs 

of my credit : your abilitie in managing ſuch matters as J haut 
committed to your charge, J make no doubt of: and therefoze hoping in 
your diſcretion to heare of my erpeued contentment, J wil loke by your 
next Letters to heare of the ſumme of my deſire, in the meane time let 
me tell yon, that I ſent you foure ſcoze bꝛoad Lloaths,x thirtie Kerzics, 
with other ſuch commonities as I thinke fit fo2 your vſe in thoſe parts. 
I p2ay you make your beſt market, e take heed to whom you credit: fo 
as J heare there are men reputed of great wealth, in ſuſpitig of playing 
bankerupts:haue therefoze the moze care of your buſineſſe, your trauels 
ſhal not de vnconſidered. Your French wines J heare this yeare are ve- 
tyſmall, your Gaſcoigne wines be very deart, pzimescheape:but you 


 knowyour markets, A hope you — care of year money,fo2 it is 
3 


hardlp 
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hardly come by, as this wald goes, doth much in great matters:if there 
be any newes of woꝛth, acquaint me with them, and in any wiſe doe not 
trouble me with vntruths Your Couſin tels me that you are in god re 
gard with the Gouernoꝛ foz certaine cloaths that you lately beſtowed on 
him:he told me the cauſe, und therefoze J commendyour diſcretion:foz 
ſometimes it is better fo giue then ta ſaue. Jn ſumme,let this ſuffice you 
without further circumſtance, you haue my loue and my purle, I pzap 
haue a care of them both. Sotill I heare from you, I reft 
c Your louing Maſter, T P. 


His Anſwer. 


Ir, I beſech you miſtruſt not your truſt, noꝛ haue any feare of my 

care: foz hauing both y our leue 4 your pur ſe, ham can the one let me 
fo:get the other? No, ſir,be you aſſured, howſoeuer Bankers play ban- 
quer out, pawnes will deceiye no credit: And touching ſuch aFatres as 
IJ haue in charge, doubt not of my diſpatch. Your Tloaths I haue recci- 
ued: and like them very well: your Kerzies are very god, J would peu 
had ſent moze ot them, ſoꝛ they ars much in requeſt and well ſold. J haus 
bygod happe, met with an hundzed tunne of Gaſcoigne d ines vpen 
a good market, as pou may know by my note: mes are god, and god 
che ape, and therefoze I haue ſent you greater toe of them:on the Fats 
von ſhall finde the Marke, with two letters of pour name. By the next 
Poſte you ſhall heare what Jned : in the meane time hauing ns intel⸗ 
ligence of wozth, loath to trouble you with trifles, glad to per foʒme that 
duty, that your kindneſſe hath bound me to, wiſhing to line no longer then 
biſcharge the office of an honeſt care, pꝛaying foz your long health and 
tuer lau ing happinefſe, I hambly take my leaue, 
Your faithfull ſeruant, M. W. 


A Letter of Challenge. 
VI. wꝛongs are ſo many, asmay no longer bee digeſted, and 


—— 


your excuſes ſo idle, as J will hencfo2th deſpiſe them, fo your 

ivozds are but winde, and therefoze J am wearie ofthem:any 

if you be not ſs cold in comple;ion,that you dare not maintain 

your reputation, miete me to mozrowearly in the mozning, inſome 

Fields a mile out of tewne, and bꝛing with you ſuch Armes as you doe 

ozxinarily carry;afligne your place t houre, and faile got ygur n 
me 
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5 
ment, that God the Judge of right, may determine al our w2ongs, and 
the point of the ſmoꝛd may put a periodto our diſcoyrſes. Chus hauing 
blowne oner an idle paper with a few laſt wozds of my intent, anſwer 
me as J erpect, oz heare of me as it will fall out, in hatte, 
Your enemie till death, T Þ, 


— — —  — 
— 


The Auſwer. 


VV Hat you haue w2rtten fo mg, IJ refurne vpon pour ſelfe, as 
loth to loſe time in anſwer of ſuch idlenes:il you durſt goe alone 
J would goe with you; but let it ſuſfice you, that J know von, and 
foꝛt me ane not to truſt vou: but bzing a friend ſvith von, and J am Aavy 
foꝛ you:come to my lodging as early as yon will, and though J would be 
loath to bzeak a ſleæ p foz vou, yet J wil fake a little paine, ta anſwer you: 
as fo2 the field we will caſt luts foz the place, where Gode a god Con- 
ſcience will quickly determine the quarrell : but I feare the point ofthe 
ſwoꝛd will make a Comma to pour cunning, which if it doe, you ſhall. 
find what will follow. And ſo leauing further wo2ds, wiſhing you to be 
as god as your woꝛd, A end, 


—— 


Yours as you mine, T. W. 


— 


A Letter to a friend for newes. 


Duſin, A une, vou that line abꝛoad in the woꝛld, cannot but heare 

of newss euery day, which we in the Country would be glad noi 
and thn to be acquainted with:your laboz will not be mach in wziting, 
and fo; your indneſſe it Mall nat be vnrequtted: wee heare much mur⸗ 
muring of many things,, but little truth of any thing: but from you that 
know, I would be glad to learne. There is a ſpechamong ſome idle A- 
ſtronomera, that the man in the ue hath falen in tous with a ſtarre, 
and walking through the Clouds, was almeſt dꝛowned inthe water: and 
that the Tumblers of the Foꝛeſt haue ſpoyled a number of blacke Co- 
nies, ſo that Rabbets are growne ſo deare,that a pe man may be glad 
- of a peece of Putton. It is ſaid here with vs in theſe parts, that you in 
the Citie are much troubled with a new diſeaſe:truely we haue reaſona- - 
ble god health, but that there are ſuch plagues in diuers hcuſes, what 
with ſhzewd wines and bad Hasbands, d ubbs;ne Childzen 4 wicked ſer 
uants,that many a honeſt man cannot liue in quiet with his neighbours. 


Though 


— — 4 — — _ 
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Though the ping be not very fozward, yet there is great increaſe at 
things, eſpecially of Childꝛen, which how they may anſwer the Law,J 
wilnotgreatly ſtand vpon. Thus hauing no matter of moment, where- 
with at this time ta trouble you, intreating vou that J may ſhoztly heart 
from you, J reſt in much affection 


Aſſuredly yours, R 
| His Anſwer. | — 
—ũꝛa—Aͤ—m— —e— if there were any thing 
here wozth the wziting,J would e been ſolong ſilent. ut 


ſach are the occurreats in theſe plates, aꝭ are either not wozth the noting 
v2 Mer concealed then wzitten:foz loue in youth is full of idleneſſe, and 
malice in age is ſo malicious, that Tertue is ſo hid in cozners,that there 
is little oz nothing ſpoken of her accoumt. Foz the man inthe Penne 4 
leane him to wait on the Sunne: but if he haue a mind to any Starre, 
Ileane him fo follow that Dwle light: fo2 his waterie Clement, ſince 
it is all in clouds, let it hang in the Aire, J will not meddle with the lo, 
uing Astronomie, Foz Conies J am no Warrener,therefoze let them 
that haue the ke ping of the grounds, lake to their games, haue ſmall 
fpozt in ſuch ivlenefſe, but fo; a pece of Putton, a young Lambe is 
woꝛth flue old Conios, and he that is not glad of uch a fea , lot him faſt 
foz his dinner. Foz our new diſeales, it is with many men in the heay, 
and women in the tongue, Seruants grow great Libertines, and Chil⸗ 
dꝛen are ficke ofthe Parents, and fo: Netghbours,thcre is ſo much lout 
in the ſtreets, that there is almoſt none in the houies : and therefa2e be⸗ 
ſides other oꝛdin ar y diſeaſes, wer want no plagues to make vs to lwke 
into out innes:but God amend all, foz one will ſcarcemcad another, 
And therefo2e intreating you to haue patience with me til the next werk, 
when you ſhall he are of the beſt newes that come tomy hands, I reft in 
all boumden god will, 
Yours as mich as may be, T. V 


— — — — — — 


A diſſwaſiue from mariage. 


Wet Couſin, J am ſozry to heare, ſhat being ſo well at caſe, von 
will cen your ſelſe of quiet: and fo: want of a wozlds Yell, you 
will put your ſelfc in Jaurgatozy with a wife : but if it may bee that 
I ſpeake in time, heare what J ſay, Ifthe be faire it may oo — 
oune:; 
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louſie:if fonle,viflike and change:if rich, take hed of p2ide: if pee, mi- 
ſery:ifyoung,beware the wanton:if eld, take hed of the Boldam:ifwiſe, 
ſhe will gouern the:iffoliſh,fret ther: how deare ſoener ſhe loues thee, 
ſhe will ſometime oꝛ other, either crofſe the, oz crowne the: andthere- 
foze if thou wilt be ruled by a friend. let neither ald noz young, faire nos 
foule trouble the, bel ut me, as J haue read, theſe are the p;operties of 
molt wines, to weaken [trength, to trouble wit, to empty purſes, and ta 
b2&d humszs. But if I be deceived in my reading, and mine anthoz in 
his wzittng, either in altering your courſe,oz pzouing pour comfozt, tell 
me your mind when we inet. Til when,wiſhing the continuance of that 
quiet wherein you now liue,o2 the true contentment of the beft lous:lea- 
uing to your owne diſcretion the managing of your affection, A comes 
mit you to the Almightie. 


Thine what mine owne, N. B. 


His anſwer. 


Ood Coufin, J finde your kindneſſe abone your knowledge, in 
miſtakiug Paradiſe foz Purgatozy : fo2, a wife is the wealth of 
the mind, aud the welfare of the heart: where the beſt judgement of rea- 
ſon findos diſcretions contentment. May de, is a doubt: but what is, muſt 
' be regarded: in which ſenſe J am pleaſed. Where Youth with Beaatie, 
and Mit with Uertue hath power to command, there kindneCemuſt 
obey. Pouertie I feare not, and wealth I ſ&ke nat, but it ſufficeth me ts 
ſeke no other foztune fo2 the ſinmme of my wozlos happineſſe : where 
the auoiding of cuil, and the hope of god, makes me know moze comfozt 
then you are able to :anceive,til you enter in that courſe,wherein the joy 
of loue is the ſecond bleſſedneſſe of this life. What ſhall J ſay, but that J 
know not what to ſay to erp2efle the per fed ion of this pleaſure , which 
puts downe all idle (imaginations? From which hoping to ſe ther remo⸗ 
ned when I ſe ther, till then and euer, Jreft, 
Thine as thou knoweſt. D. E. 


* 
— — 


A Kinde Letter of a Creditor for money, 


JR, I p2ay yon take it not vnkindly, that J wzite thus earneff, 
ly vnto you ; fo moe =— then will hath v;gedms to it, my 


money 
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money is not ſo much, as you well able to diſcharge it: my loſſes by dea 
and ill Creditoꝛs by land, make me ſtraine courteſte with my Friends, 
foz their helps in an extremitie, pet doe J deſire nething but my due, 
but as I was ready to lend, J would be glad to receiue with that fulneNe 
at god wil, that may continue our kindneffe, I w2ite not this as doubting 
your diſcretion, but to intreat your patiente, if your purſe be not in tune: 
foz were Jas Jhane beene, and hope to be, I can rather beare to long: 
then ask to ſone, eſpeciallp of ſa good a friend as I haue alwaies found 
of ysar (elfe. Conſider therefo2e of my caſe, and in pour kindneſſe an- 
\wer mee. Time is pzecians,and therefoze leſt by diſappointment I be 
diſ-furniſhed, and ſo perhaps diſcredited, I pzay vou, ſpeed yoar anſwer: 
 Which,how oener,ſhall be welcome: and therefoze earneſtly intreating 
vou to help me now, that I may the better quite your kindneſſehereaf- 
ter, with many thanks foz your great fanours, which cannot be fozgot- 
ten to be deſerned: J take my leaue further at this time to trouble pon, 
but will reſt in what A ſhall be able ever to pleaſure you, to make you 


know how much J lone you, | 
Your louing friend, T. R. 


The Debtors anſwer. 


IR, vour requeſt is ſo reaſonable, and pour kindneſſe ſo much, that 

foz a greater matter then you demand, if my purſe were nat in tune, 
J woula traine my credit very farre fo2 vu, beare then a little with my 
foꝛgetfullneſſe of the Day, and thinke it not trouble tomy patiente ta be 
put in mind of my credit: your Sea loſſes J am ſozry foz,and wiſh yonr 
recouery by Land. Debtozs that will not pay, make Creditoꝛs they can⸗ 
not lend:but fo2 my ſelfe, o make you know how much intereſt you haue 
in my alfection,let me tell pou, that though by ſome vnerpeced expences, 
JI am ſhozt of my hoped reckoning,yet vpoii the receipt of peur letter, 1 
haue bens thus care full foz you, your money I haus ſent vou, and as 
much moze loꝛ ſs long time J will lend you: which you ſhall receine of 
this bearer, and in my letter the day of payment: which if it may plea- 
ſure vom ſo much as J wiſh vou, J am glad I had it fo2 vou: howſocuer 
it fall aut, vſe it to pour owne diſcretion, and ſo far be allwates aſſured 
of my loue, that my woꝛd t deed ſhall be all one in your comfozt. And ſo 
leamng tere monious complements, in vnfained god wil, A reſt alwaies 
te my vttermoſt power. 


— —— 


Yours as mine owe, D. W. 
A 
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A Letter of newes. | | 

O perfozme my pꝛemiſe in my laſt letter, m kind and beſtcouſin 
i ſhall vnder ſt and of ſuch occurrents,as J heart goe current and 
fo fruth : I heart there are certaine old people that ſpeake much of 
Pꝛopheties, where they ſet it downe fo2 a certaine rule,that this yeare, 
and many to come, he that wants money in his purſe, and a friend in the 
Court, may walke iu the Country, and picke ux awes, foz his coftafozt; 
foz the Law is very dangerous foz begging, and Charity is ſs cold, that 
the po2emult ſtarue, rather then the rich will want. Old men ſhall 
neuer be yong againe in this wozld,and beauty in a gong Woman will 
not let her know her ſelfe : honelty without wit will die on the Feols, x 
craft without credit will labour to itttle purpoſe. In ſumme, there will 
be agreat Plague among the Poꝛe, with lacke of honeſty; hut it nfay 
be nature may alter her courſe in many things, and Mꝛophecies may ' 
fall out in contrarietiec. Bowſoener it be, welcome that come in Gods 
name: and ſo hoping thou loue ſt no legerdemaine, noʒ wilt be led away 
wich blind Pzophecies, wꝛiting this onely foz exerciſe of a merry hu⸗ 
moz,Jreſt, 


Thine what mine,P.R 


— 


The An {w Cr. 


Jun idle P2ophets as you met with, haue ſuch kinde ol matter as 
you wzite of:but let the wozldwag as it lift,there is not atruer wag 
in the wozld then thy ſelfe : and were it not that J feare my Letter 
would come to light, A weuld anſwer you in pour kind. But to be ſhoꝛt 
let me tell pow,that Lawes are god to take ozder with ſuch Dutlawes, 
as after pzodigality put themſelues vpon charitie. And pet to croſſe 
pour rule of little experience, ald men may haue young humozs, faire 
Wenches put wiſe men ts their wits, and honeſty may thzine with a 
meane tr ade, when a crafty knaue may loſe by his cunning bꝛoking. As 
foz the plague, I feare it is neuer from vou: foz if acighbeurs agree, vet 
their wines may fall out:and while the paze fret,the rich frowne,there 
is little hope of health, where the wozlv is ſo out of quiet. And therefoze 
hoping that you haue wit enough to beware the Anaue + the Fole, and 
to make pour choiſe ofthe beſt company, wiſhing your continuance of 
your god humoꝛ, with thanks foz ycur waggiſh Letter, 4 reſt in our old 
league, Yours as mine owne,R.B. 

C 2 A 
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A Letter perſwading to Mariage. 

Eare Conſin, I doe not alittle wonder at your ſolitary life, and 
mos at your little care to match your ſeife in mariage with ſome 
Girgine wazthie pour lane: wil yon leaue the wozld without memozy of 
Pour name? your inheritance to no iſſue of your awns hanoz? and runne 
a courſe of to little comfoꝛt? Ma thinketh that your knowledge of the 
diuer ſſtie of varieties ſhould ſettle your content vpon ſome ſpetiall ver- 
tue: what if ſoms women be aged-ſome are ponthful:and ſome froward- 
Sher may be linde: and ſome wanton: there are better taped:and fome 
ſullaine : ſome ars louing: and is there none can fit your humour? Ood 
fo;bid:the law of Nature the law of Ne aſon, the Law of God doth wil! 
it, that lone bzeeds increaſe by a vertuous coniundion, which cannot be 
Perfo:med without the honour of this courſe. Baſtards will be witnes of 
their Parents wickednefe,when natur all Childzen are the joy of thcir 
Fathers : and a true loving Wife is wozth a thonſand wilde walkers: 
ber gare inthe Houſe, her kindnedſe at the Table, and her comfozt in the 
Bed, are pleaſures better conteiued then erp:efed:fall then aboard with 
ach a Bird, as you may hold fo; your Phoenix, and thinke thy mind at 
belt libertie, when it is free from the bonds of folly. In fine, let me in- 
freat thee to make thy houſe a home, thy Wife thy wo;lds loue, and thy 

| earths jep: which, as J hope thou wilt be glad ta haue, J 


Mall be glad to ſee. oi god ſpeed whereof, in hearty payers I reſt, 
Vour louing Couſin RW. 


— — 


His Anſwer. 


P kinde Couſin, J ſee you are better read then experienced: ſoz 
M Batchelo:zs Wines, and (Haidens C hildzen are pzetty things to 
play withall:but he that knowss many dangers,will take heed of all, 1 
Wife is an enerlaſting ſubſtance, whichif it be not of the bettet naturs 
is a perillous thing to meddle withall: fo2 if it catch hold of the hands, it 
may put the Heart ts ſoꝛe paine: and the Phoenix is ſuch a Figure, as if 
I muſt finde her in a Woman, IJ feare me I muff ſeeke a great wap 
fs; her. Foz the lawes that you ſpe ale of, J yecld to Truth: but Lone ts 
ſo nice an humo2,that he ſeldome ſettles in a place:foz Baſtards J leuc 
not the bzeed: and better childꝛen wil doe wel when they comt: Foꝛ Sed 
and Board and thoſe tricks, let them ioy in them that haue them: where 


Am time J will thinke on them ; in the meane fume, moze at _ 


- 
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my lodging with a friend, then, perhaps I may be at home with a wife, 
not foz\wearing Partage, no; poſting to/Purgatozy inſtead of mifta- | 
ken Paradiſe, wiſhing thy pzayers fo2 my better happines then Louers 
ivleneſſe,and if A doe marry,to be kindly matched, A reſt, 

Thine euer as mineowne,D.L. 


* — — 


A Letter of vnkindneſſe,vpon a denyall of a 


Courteſie. 
— hate d the na⸗ 
to much behol- 


F my deſerts had not exceeded my deſire, J would 
ture of my humoꝛ, which loues nothing lefle then to 
ding: my requeſt was not much, andthe grant but eaſte, howſseuer foz 
ill tachion the ercuſe may be cunningly framed: but though J conceins 
vbnkindneſſe in this courſe, J can rather grieue then be angry,foz I will 
miſtruſt my wit, till I ſ@ to much of my (ozrow, and loue my friend 
though I be plaine with his patience : be content therefoze rather to let 
ane tel you of my diſconteut, then to couer diſimulation and to with your 
better regard of my affection which in denymg a trifle may loſe a grea- 
ter benefit thut not to gee to farre in impatience,let me thus grow to an 
end: Friendchip once grounded is not eaſily remaned: and therefoze be⸗ 
ing afured of my lonc,beare with my diſlike, and wherein J may better 
pleaſure pou , doubt not the ill requitall of vnkindneſſe, foz I can chide 
and not be angry, and better lone pon, then tell you ſo. And ſo intreating 
vous reaſonable anſ wer foz my ſatisfagion, J reſt, all diſpleaſure ſet a- 


park, 


Your lotting friend, N. S. 


— — 


His Anſwer. 


Dur henner ons kinde of wꝛiting puts me to ſtudy fo; an anſwer, fo 

your anger without cauſe, may moue cauſe of anger:you know yuu 
might command what J am, and will von haue mo2e: Conceit may bes 
vecetued, and ſokindnefſe abuſed, and ſuſpition sf impatience hath the 
leaſt part of diſcretion, Ercuſes are idle among friends, and therefo;e 
wo2ds ſhall be deferredtill our meting: when, ſæing onr owne faults 
von wil not thinke amiſſe of your friend: G2iene nat then withont cauſe, 
no2 be caried away with conceit,and as vau know my nature,command 
my loue, which is farre from the thought to make a friend beholding:be 
not diſcontent with a deniall, 9 haue better reaſan of 2 

3 ö 


( 
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but meaſure me with your ſelfe, and you Chall find (mall can'e of diffc- 
rence:ił there be any, let kindnefſe diſpute it, reaſon confeſſe it, and pati- 
ente heare it:ſo ſhall friends be them ſelues, and yvu and J ſhall not fall 
out. o hopiag that por! will ſatisfie your ſelfe with this anſwer, till wa 
met totalke further of the matter, I conclude with peur kindneſſe,avd 


reſt ener 
Tours as you know, T. W. 


— — - 


A Letter to an vnthankfull perſon, 


| ane heard that a Pzince ſometime 82daining a puniſhment of all 
offences, left ingr atitude ts the Gods to plague, as paſt mans power 
to panith enough: The tale may well be true,conſivering the vileneſſe of 
fach a nature, as I think the like liueth not in the ſhape of man, Conldſt 
thou not oneip foꝛget, but abuſe my kindneſe, and ſo make a mant er 
of a wickedſhadow? J could not haut beleued it, had not J to well pꝛa⸗ 
ved it. But J wiſh you could le aue that humoz,left it make a loathſame 
baſenefſs, vet will I learne ta know the condition of ſo much vileneſſe 
and as well warne my friends from an enemy, as further abuſe mine 
owne wit with ſo miſtaking of a friend. In bzicfe therefoze let me 
fell ron, as A know pou J regard you: and as J found you, I leave you, 
as ons fff, i there lacked a Card to be put into the ffocke foz a wicked 
helpe. And ſo ſozrytohane loft ſo much time to w2ite to pon, J wiſh, all 


the woꝛld that knowes you ts hate you. 
Your enemie from the heart, D M. 


— — — — 


— — 


— 
— — — — — wm 


His Anſwer. 


Div ſtrangely men will wzite whom impatience hath put out of 

oꝛder. god turne is loft when it is caſt in the receiuers teeth,and 
abuſe miſconteiued can hardly be well excuſed, conſider better of what is 
done, then wꝛong the meaning of a god mind, and you ſhall find without 
excuſe no true cauſe of diſpleaſure. It᷑ the infozmation of malice, haue 
moued choler without iudgement,poze men muſt endure the miſcrie of 
enill foztume. Againft my ſelfe J will confeſſe nothing, but referre time 
to decide all doubts, when truth ſhall ſhew the differences betwirt a ſha- 
dow anda better ſubſt ance. Do leauing ill humoꝛs to like minds, god 


thoughts to better natures, hoping to find you your (cifc, which will ber 
farre 
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far enough from that you waite,in ſpite of the Deuill, A commit yu to 


God, and ſo I reſt 
: Your friend whether you will or no, D R. 


A Letter to laughat after the od faſhion 
of loue to a Maid. 


Fter my hearfy commendations, truſting in God that you are in 

god health as I was at the wzitirg hereof, with my Father + my 
Hother, my Bꝛothers and Siſters,and all my god friends,thanks be to 
God. The cauſe of my wꝛituig to vou at thes time, is that, Margery, I 
doe heare fince my comming from Wakefield, when you know what 
talke we had together at the ſigne of the blue Cuckoe, and how ycu did 
giue me your hand, and ſiveare that you would not fozſake me fo all the 
wozld: and how you made me kuy a King and a Heart, that colt me eigh⸗ 
terne pence,which I left with you, and you gaue me a Napkinto wears 
in my Bat, J thanke you, which A will weare to my dying day. And J 
enaruell if it be true as J heare, that you haue altered your mind,x are 
made ſure to my neighbour Hoglins younger Mon. Truly Margery you 
doe not well in ſo doing, and God will plague you fo2 it: and J hope J 
chall liue, and it J neuer haue you:fo2 there are moze majds the Maulkin 
and J count my ſelfe woꝛth the whiſtling after. Andtherefoze pzaping 
you to wꝛite me your anſwer by this bearer my frend, touching the truth 
of all how the matter fands with you, J commit you to God, From 
Callowgreene, Your true loue. R. P. 


Lp 1  - —- OOO EEO ꝑꝙ —ꝓ—— —Ṽ ? — 


Her anſwer. 


Ruely, Roger, I did not lake fo2 ſuch a Letter from pour hands; 

I would you ſhould know I ſcoꝛne it: Haue J gotten my Fathere, 

and others ili will fo2 you, tobe ſo vied at your hands? J perceine, 
and if you be ſo jealous already, pou would ber famewhat another 
day, Jam glad I find you, that you can bel&ne any thing of mee: 
but it is no matter, I care net, ſend me my Napkin ,- and you ſhatl 
haue pour Ring and your Yeart, foz J can haue cnow if I neuer ſ{ﬆ 
you mea: ſuꝛ there are moze Batchelozs then Roger, and my penny 
, 1 
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is as god flluer as yours, andtherefoze ſi ing you are ſo luſtie, tuen pne 
vp your pipes fo; J will haue no moze to doe with vou: And lo vnlay- 
ing all that euer hath bene ſaid betwirt vs, make your choiſe where,you 
li&,J know where to be beloned,and ſs A end, from Wakefield, K 
M. R. 


— _—_— 


— — 


From a Father to his Son;aduiſing 
againſt ſuretiſhip. 


M V Son, J hope (s well of your diſpoſition, that you will not vn⸗ 
kindly concein of that which in lone J wzite,foz ſuch is the nature 
of my affection, as I had rather be viverſtod in carefull adaiſing von 
foz your gos, then found winking at your ill. It is told me, which A am 
ſozry to heare, but would be moze aggrieued to belaue, that vou are very 
ready in wziting your name under Bills and Dbligations:by which as 
well foz vous awne idle erpences, as to pleaſure others, in hurting your 
ſelfe, you begin to take vp ſs faſt, that I feare you will be ſo — 
dolune, that you will hardly ener riſe againe. Beleue me Sonne, ſureti⸗ 
ſhip is a pꝛiuy enemy to god naturs, which may ſconer payth2&, then 
receine one:andtherefo2e among other things that J would haue you ta 
take herd of, let ſuretiſhip be one of the chiefeſt: what you can ſpare your 
friend, deny him net, but as you lone your liberty, beware of ſealing e de- 
luuering, play is but loſſe ef time that might be better iumployed, fo2 the 
gains is but vngractous, £ the loſſe is often grienous: # therefoze vſe it 
little, and rather fo2 company then pleaſure. Dancing J allow of: but let 
not year legs fling away your wit in wall ing your wealth: 'pfd by mea- 
ſure,howſoener pour muſick make pou dance. Be carefull of thy ſpeech, 
th2ifty in thy expcnee, wary of thy company,t iealous of thy friend: ſerae 
God,and feare not the Dtuill: what thou needeſt let me know, 4g in the 
care ofmy counell, let me ſ& thy loue:of which hauing co doubt, there - 


foze wiſhing thee all god, deſirous ſhoztly to heare from thee, I reſt, 
Your loving father. I. W. 


—— .ln— 


The Anſwer. 

Y deare Father, farre be it from my heart to bane an vnkinde 
thought of ſo kinde a Father, in whoſe good adviſe refteth the 

molt part of my woꝛdly happineſſe : what you haue heard, J beſeech 
pon 
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pou! to beltue of me: J haue ſene in others ſo great miſchiefe and miſe⸗ 
rie ts enſue vpon ſuretiſhip, that J will wiſh neuer to wzite, then to 
ſubſcribe to my ruine. Fo2 10 few pay their owne debt, and ſo many pay 
fo2 others, till they haue nothing to pay fo their owne,that who keepes 
my friendſhip foꝛ that end, ſhall miſſe of my lone in another: andthere- 
foze feare not what you heare,but beleæue what J (ay:touching Play, I 
lone not to trouble my bꝛaine with idleneſſe, na loſe time in the abuſe of 
hope:foz Dancing, as it is an exerciſe that J doe not diſlike, ſo it is nat ſo 
much my delight but I can rather le aue it then laue it:but fo mp expens 
ces, feare not ſo much my little care of your charge, noꝛ leſſe regard o: 
pour loue,in which, vnder Heauen, holding my hearts chiefe happinelle, 
in p2aper fo; pour health, and hearts eaſe, I take my leaue. 

Your obedient Sonne, I. W. 


— . 
— — 


To a friend familiar. 


Auing little matter wherewith to entertaine pour ex pet ation, J 

haue bene enfozced to ſtudy fo nothing. By this bearer J know 
yan lake to heart from me, and to ſalute you with filence, were a cold 
commendatian : Let if therefozc ſuffice to heart af my health, and the 
god paſſages of all the pꝛoctedings touching your Law cauſes:wherein 
if my loue faint in labour, I will leaue ts be mp ſelſe: ere it be long 4 
thal haue occaſion to come nere von, when A few miles ſhal not be much 
out of my way ts ſ@ you, when if your Falcons be in tune, I ſhall be glad 
to ſe a flight:ſo ſone as conuenientiy pou may, IJ pzay vou let me heart 
from you : and it you come tothe Towne, let my houſe bee your Inne, 
where making pour owne welcome, J hope we ſhall be merry. And thus 
fo; want of matter,bziefer then J would be, I commend my loue to pour 
kindneſſe,and ſo reſt allwayee, 


Your aſſured louing friendM.P 


— — 


The Anſwer. 


H E that hath his wits at commandement,n&deth little to ſtudy, and 
therefoze being pꝛouided of invention, a little matter will ſerne the 
turne : if of nothing you make ſo much, what would you doe of alittle 
moe: Thus I wzite,to mat with your himnoar, which in filence ſpeaks 
moze, then he who taikes much tolefſs purpoſe : In bzicfe, fog your 
kinde Letter I thanke you; fo; = care of tay bufineſſe _ 
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care of vou and foꝛ your ſelfe oncly J lone yon. It᷑ pou hane occaſion fo 
tome do nne, vic no houſe as pour ownc: my Falcon hath kild a Par 
fridge, bat of her flight J will mine no b2ags, but when you come, vou 
ſh il ſe ſpoꝛt, that J am per{waded will li ke you:in the meane tims glad 
to heare of uc health, the continuance whereof J heartily pꝛap faz, 
wiſhing as ſone as conuenientiy Imap, to ſe you, that wee may try a 
Cour ee with an Sꝛeyhonnds foz a fat Bucke: Bauing now no matter 
of impoꝛt whercwithto trouble you, with my molt hearty commenda- 


tions, I commit you tothe Almighty. 
Your very louing friend, C. K. 


— — — — 


— — — — — 


To a familiar friend. 

Vther paper is ſcant, your affaires are great, o: your ſpirit is lap, 

that in ſo many werkes, I haue not heard! from you ſo much as how 
doe pou. The cauſe J would be glad to know,ſo it be not ſuch as I ſhall 
be ſazry to heare, that either lacke of health oꝛ libertie be not the cauſe 
of your fflence: I pzay vou therefoze mend this little fault in friendſhip, 
to ceaſe the trouble of imagination: and in a ſufficient ercuſe ſet my 
thonghts at quiet, which being much diſtempered thꝛeugh doubt of your 
health, Jhane ſent this bearer on pur poſe vnto you:whom FJ beſ@ch you 
in all lone returne to me with; all ſpeed. Newes we haue none wozth the 
bvzifing,+ therefoze Pour ſpirit deſir ous not tobe troubled with 
tover,im that hearty lone thT* holds you as deare as my life, wiſhing no 
greater wo:ldscomfoztthen in the continaall imioying of pour happy 
company : hoping lhoztlp to ſ pon here, which can be no ſconer then 
long wiſhed, and ſhall be ener inoſt welcome, in the vafaincd affeaion 


af a true friend, J reſt, 


a 


Yours as mine owne, N. B. 


— — 


The anſwer. 

Perceiue it true, th it I haue often heard, that lone is not without je2- 
louſis, but as fearefull of hutt,. a carefull of god: but to ut pou cut ol 
all doabts that ma be ſome diſquiet to your wiſhed reit, let it ſuffice yon 
to know my health is as vou left it, I thanke God fo; 1t:my affaires are 
not much, bit F could ſalute my friend, noꝛ my ſpirit ſo lazy, but I could 
nuite a letter to in ſo much beloued, and to extuſe my ſilence, let me tell 
en, that the laſt werke J wzote unto peu by your Fathers 2 
0 


—— — 
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who, I marucll, hath not deliuered it ere this time: in that letter youſhal 
find my mind touching your ſuit in Court, which, 4 feare, if it be tedions, 
will pꝛoue moꝛc chargeable then commedieus: but obſeriung a gwd 
courſe,a god oppoꝛtunitie may be pꝛoſpetous: in my letter J haue w2it- 
ten at full vnto you, wherein, hope, xdu will cleaxe all ſuſpition of any 
fault in my ſilence, and ex yea my comming downe ere it be long: in the 
me ane time with hearty thanks foz all kindneſſe, withcut any further 
nerdleſſe complements, I reſt, : 
Yours 25 mine owne,R.B. 


— —— — 


A Lone Letter. 


F Axel @iftreſſe,ifvpon ſo {(mallconference,wo:dsmayhaue credit, 
cha Gall not Lue whoſe faucur all command moze of my ſeruice; 
fo: ſuch is the vafaigned affeaton, in which 4 haue denoted my ſelſe to 
ycur imployment, that if there be a heauen in this wozld , J will ſake 
that Paradiſe,but in your kindnes. Think nat that J ſee witheloqufce 
to crepinto pour god opinton,fo2J had rather be. then lame to be, him 
that you will J all be: ſoꝛ ſuch being your; woꝛthinelle of far moꝛe hos 
no2 then the ſertuce of my affecio,multrult nat hts truth, ho hateththe 
thought of diimulation,x wiſheth no greater happineſle then inthe ho⸗ 
no: of your Commandement : fo: louing but you,being faucured by you 
I cannot be happy but in you. Zo Court you with flattery is to coms 
mon a folly,and to bꝛibe pour kindneſſe were a conceit of baſeneſſe: but 
to auow pour ſcruice,let be the duty of loue, which from my heart toyour 
eyes ber a meſtenger of my true thoughts, who with all their might, to 
my vttermolt power, haue comured me tn true (ernice, 

Yours onely and wholly, H. W. 


* — — — — 
— — — — 


— 


Theailwer. 


Ood Sir to abuſe yeur kindneſic,were as vngratious, as tu admit 

your ſeruice might be dangerous: and tierefoze not vnthankfull 
fo2 your offer, giue me leaue to conſider of rhe acceptaticn : a ſudden 
paſſton holds not, and a fix ſt view may be deccitſull: lead not then your 
heart by your eyes, to the hurt of your ſpirit, and ſa ke not happinelle m 
tommandement where liberty is ſo much contentment : liking may be 
ſhozt of lone, and fancie may be milf aken in the true felicitie , but if 
truth haue denoted your loue, honour will be the reward ofyour ſervice, 


Fr which 
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which if you Hall pzoffer to one moze wozthy, you Mall make your ſelfe 
the moze happy: foz my ſelle J will thinke the beit, till I finde the con, 
trarie:bnt to ausidthe woꝛ t, blame me not to be carefull: a god begin, 
ning, with a better pzoceding, pzomiſeth a bleed ending: which wiſh, 
ing pon in all thoſe courſes, where truth is honourable in all her adi» 
ons h; ming no occaſion of your employment, in a friendly title of com- 
mandement, ready to acquite that tindaeſſe that is honorable in con⸗ 
firucion, I reſt as I finde cauſe, | 


+ 


Your louing friend M. R. 


A— 


v—_ 


To a familiar friend. : 


Auing ſo fit a mefenger, J could not let him paſſe without ſome 

rementb;ance of my loue vnto vou: wherein if J may any wales 
pleaſure you, J witl be veavier to perfo2me it then ſpeake it: touching 
ſuch things as you wzote vatome by the Carrier, J haue taken ſuch oz- 
der fo2 them, as J hope will be to your content, not a little glad that 4 
had ſa god oppoztunity to ſpeake with the parties, ſo ſcone vpen your 
Letter: J aſurs you, J fourdthem as tracabls as yon could wiſh, A 
haue ſtayed all cauſes till your comming to Towne, when J hope to 
bzing all matters to a god end: haue ſent you by this Bearer a Kund- 
les of wacke, J hope not of the wo2ſt, howſoener it be, J wikh it better 
then it is, A pzay youtake it in god part, and mite ma woꝛd how pou 
like it, that J map either thank my Uintner oz change him: newes here 
are none but old, ap falſe: and therefoze onely wiſhing you al happineſſc, 
with my hearty commendations to pour ſelfe, & to your god bedfellow, 
I commit you to the Almighty. London this tenth of Iuly. 1633. 

Your louing friend, T. W. 


— — — — — 


An anſwer. 


| Hane receiued pott kind Letter and friendly Token, fo2 both which, 
with many ether god fanoure, I moſt hcartity thanke you : and fo; 
your care of my buftnefe,vee yon aſſured it ſhall not be fo2gotten. A will 
be at London if à tan, within this month, when you ſhall rule me in a x 
things as vou liſt: J am gladyou haue ſpoken with them, and hope by 
your gos meanes to hue a peace after a long warre::fit had not bane 
fo; mine Ague, A had bene with you the laſt wirke, but as ſcone as I 
anlamd I intcndto ſe pen: in the meanc time iu requitall of your 

Hacke, 
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Bache, I haus ſent yon a fat Doe, which if it pzone like your wine, J am 
ſure it will paſe with warrant:as it is,J commend it to your kindneſſe, 
and my lelfe to your commandement:and ſo hoping of your god health, 
which J pꝛap fo2 as mine owne,with thanks to your Wife fo2 my Ban- 
bury Cheſe,faz which, I haue ſent her a pound of Pepper that ſhe w2ote 
to me fo: readie in what may lie in our power to pleaſure either any 
ane, aa both of you as one: I take my leaue at this time, but ref alwaies, 

Gawthorpe Dec. 22.1633. 


Your poore friend, M R. 


A Letter of loue to a faire Miſtris. 


Wet Ladie, if the reach of my capacities could climbe the hope of 

your fanour, it ſhould bee at ange piece of ſeruice that J houldre- 
fuſe at your commandement:but,when A thinke vpon your Nobleneſſe, 
and then behold mine owne vnwozthinefſe, J can but ſwallow vp thoſs 
ſighes, and dare ſpeake nothing of my love : and vet when J know that 
the eyes of henoz regard vertue in no little grace, in the ſeruice of honoz, 
I can ſoare no ill foztune:in the nature of which humbleneCs,th;owing 
my heart into your hands, at the f tete of your fauour laying the height 
of my hopes happinefle,tiil occaſion of imployment,and euer denoted to 
peur commandement, IJ reſt without reſt, till J may cuer onely and 


wholy reſt 
Yours,in all I am, or not to be my ſelfe at all, O. G. 


— — ——— 


— — 


— — — — 


Ner anſwer. 


IR, I haue heard it of the wiſe, thus, At Hope climbe to honoꝛ, Ner⸗ 

tue is a good hold, whoſe ſeruice the moſt noble doe moſt fauourably 
entertaine: inthe nature of which hum oz if your affections be grounded, 
haue no feare of foztume oeuer enup be your enemy. Who ſpeakes 
all in ſaying nothing, maß vnder ſtand an anſwer by the like reaſen, and 
thinke that hand vawozthy honour,that will not kindly regard the heart 
of loue: le aue then the ighes of feare to the faithleſſe, andſwallow nat a 
Gudgin in a dreame, but as pon finde canſe of honoz,ſo perfozme either 
Your laue oz ſeruice,which to god oy an vnwozthy,reſerne foz your - 

3 
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ter foztnne: And ſo in the beſt ſo2t of kindneſſe, ready to requite your god 
meaning, I reſt in what J may, 
Your aſſured friend, L. N. 


— 


Robert to Margerie his Sweet-heart. 


M Argerie,Jhane rectiued your ſnappi Letter, whereby J ſ&@ you 
are moze angry, then J thought you would hanc bene fo2z amiſ- 
woꝛd 02 two, but J hope to mend what is amiſſe: fo2 I ſ&@ I was to 
blame:fo2 now J find the knauery of the wozld, 5 will loke a little bet⸗ 
ter to my ſelfe: fo2 it was your Couſins doing to demiſe lies, to ſet ycu 
and me out, but if you will be ruled by me, wes will meet with them well 
enough: pon Friday J will meet you at the market:where we wil haue 
a Cake and a Pot, at tho Pickerill and the Spurre, there we wil ſtrike 
vp a bargaine, that will not be bꝛoken in haſt : and ſo ſoꝛry with all niy 
heart that J haue done as J haue done: ſending thee twenty kies by my 
ſiſter Parnell, and this bowed G2oat foꝛ a Loue token, I reſt, 
Yours from all the world, R. O. 


— — — —— 


—³AW«3'e — — — — —— 


Her anſwer. 


UV Roger, the woꝛld is well amended: J thought yan were miſuſed, 

to ite to me as you did:but friends are nere ſo farre aut, but they 

map be as far in againe:and therefoze ſince it was againſt your will, J 

foꝛguu you with all my heart: + let my couſin doe his woꝛſt, Ile not goe 

from my woꝛd: on Friday Ile meet you at ten of the clock, and bing a 

peece of bacon in my pocket to reliſh a cup of Ale, when it hal goe hard 

if all hit right, but ſome body ſhall wipe their noſe foz their knauery,and 

ſo Roger, hoping that you will no moze abuſs me as you haue done, to be - 

lecue lies and tales of me, till you know the truth, treading all vnkind⸗ 
neſle vnder fot, J reſt, with all my heart, as F was and will be euer, 
Yours as you know, M. R. 


— — 


8 
— 


— : — ũꝗ 75h — ͤ — ¶— — — 


From a Yeoman in the Councry, to his 
Sonne in London. 


On, vou know what charge haue been at with vou, aſwell in bzing- 


ing von vp to London, as in furniſhing von foz pour 3 — 
Whic 
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which J hope you will haue ſuch care of that I Hal not thir.ke any thing 
lol that & haue done fo; you : in any wiſe ſerue God, pleaſe your a⸗ 
ber be carciull oi inch things as you are put in truſ with, be rather an 
exam ple of god chen of emil,x haue patience with all things,howſoener 
you arc croh in your ex pea ation:beware ol euill campanp, and Pꝛide, 
and Dꝛunkenne lle, and take hecd of following faire women. J ſhall be 
glad to heare well of yeu, and as J ſee you thꝛiłty, yu ſhal find me kind, 
your maſter is an honeſt man: and a god trade is gaine ſull:but, J hope, 
I hall not need to be to carneſt in aduiſtug thee foz thy welfare. God, 
who hath created thee, J hope, will ſo bleile thre, that J ſhall haue joy of 
* thce:and fo2 my ſelfe, with my bleſſing, J haue ſent thee here incloſed a 
token of my loue: uſe it to thy god: ſhoꝛtly, Sod willing, thou ſhalt heare 


further from me:in the meane time and cuor, I reit, 
Your loving father, T. N. 


— —— — — — —ä—4—ͤ—ä — — 


— — — — 


An anſwetr of the Sonne to the Father. 


V good Father, I haue receiued your kind Letter and Token, foz 
which J humbly thank you: and fo2 ſuch things as you with me to 
haue care of,be you aſured & will not be vamindfull of: foz my Paſter, 
I thank Sod,he putteth me in truſt moze then J will ſpsake,x vſcth me 
ſo kindly , that J were a Jew it J ſhould deceiue him: but my Piltreſſe 
is ſo perillous a woman, that if ſhe be diipleaſed, there is no qutet with 
ber: but all the houſe may learne paticnce of my Paſter: and therefoze 
I will fecd her humour, and let her haue her ſaping:foz NA omen, when 
I meane towine, I will take choiſe: and foz emi company, J hope, God 
wil bleNe me out of ſuch as are not fo: ny awd : and thercfoze feare not 
but I hope ane day to gtue you cauſe to think all well beſt owed that yeu 
haue,o2 will lay out foz me: I haue ſent you by this Bearet a hawking 
dag, my Mother a paire of Glenes, aud my ſiſter a Girdle: my Haſter 
bath him heartily commended vato you 4 to my other: and defires peu 
to ſend him vp a god Cheeſe, which he will requite: he hath {cat my 
Mother a peund of Sugar, and giufeth her thanks foz her fine Pudizgs:. 
this is all that at thistime I haue to w2ite vnto you, and thereto:e be⸗ 
ſeeching your blelling, pꝛaying to God fo2 your health and long life, with 
ni humble duty to you ond my god mother, and commendations to all 
any Fricnds, I commit you to the Almighty. London. 
Yourlouing . 
& 
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Toa Wife in the Country. 


(3 © unite in all kinmeſe Jcommit metothy ſefte, auuring the, 
that I thinke it long till J haue diſpatched my buſineſſe, and am at 
home againe: But J hope of god ſucceſſe in my ite, foz my Counſelt 
doth warrant my caſe cleere : Upon Friday next I ſhall hane triall, 
which J doubt not will goe en my lde:if it doe not, my thought is taken, 
fo2 I thanke God J can line without it, though J would be loth to loſe it. 
Pyhealth, J thanke God, J haue well, and pzay foz the ſame to the 
and thins.J p2ay you ſend me vptwenty pounds by this Bearer,with all 
ſped, and within fiue dayes after the viſpatch of my buſineſſe,erpea my 
comming downe : In the meane time kifſe my little Babes foz mer, to 
whom with thy ſelle, J ſend my hearts hoping commendations, and ſo 
in haſte I commit the to the Almighty. 
London, 
Your very louing Husband, R. T. 


— — — ————— — — — — _ * 


Her anſwer. 


Wet heart, your Meſſengers haſte makes me bztefer than other⸗ 


ly foz:pour health I am glad of, and your returne cannet be ſo ſons 
as wiſhed foz. Pour money I haue ſent by this Bearer. Your little ones 
with my ſelfe would be gladtoſe& you, who doe not a little miſſe you foz 
diners cauſes to tedions at this tima to trouble you withall: But in any 
wiſe remember your Girles Cawle, and your Boyes hat, which will 
not be a little welcome. Bet god Husband, make one end 92 another 
with it this Tearme, leſt delaies and demurres, make you to ſpend 
moze in it then if is wozth: But you know what to doe better then I can 
aduiſe von:and therefoze leaning it fo your diſcretion, to doe what hail 
* commit yon to Od, and reſt, in haſte. 


Your very louing wife, M. IT. 
A 


= 


iſe J would be, the god diſpatch of your buſineſſe I hope, + hearti- | 
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A Letter vpon ordinary cauſes, 

8 Ir, it is giuen me to vaderitand by ſome that lately came rum thoſe 

parts, that in the Jlands there haue arriued of late, certaine Fiſher- 
men, that by a croſſe wind, and ſ peſt,are dꝛiuen into your hat 
bours:if it be true, and that they lie there foz any time, I pꝛax you fatle 
me not to buy me a hundzed of Ling,as much Yaberdine and other fiſh, 
ſach as youthink god: J would lay out a hundzed pounds willingly:what 
yeu lay out, you ſhall vpon your Letter haue payed here in London, to 
whom vou ſhall direc it: J haue fent downe by the Carrier a pete of 
bzoadcloath,of the ſame colour whereof you w2ote vnto me: Jam aſſured 
it will be to your liking:if you nerd any moze 02 any thing elſe that may 
lye in my power, A p2ay you make as bold of me, as any friend you haue, 
Cole-fiſh and poꝛe / John J haue no need of,q therefoze hoping that you 
will husband my purſe as a fricnd, with my hearty commendations, J 
commit pou to the almighty. London this 8 of Nouember, 1633. 

Your louing friend, M. R. 


——— : :ßi«..ie _—_ — — - — — — — — — — 


The Anſwer. | 

Sg Jr,your Letter and piete of Cloth, haue receiued,fo2 which J hear- 

tily thanke pou, fo which you ſhall receiue money by my Couſin at 
Dice key, when it pleaſe you to ſend to him: but foz the fiſher-men,ind&@d 
they put in foz anight,but in the mozning the wind came faire,and they 
put to ſea againe:ſo that extept a few Ling that they beſtowed vpoit our 
Payo: and 15aylitfs,fo2 ſome frelh vicuall that they had from vs, there 
was little bought here at this time: but we heare of them that ſhoztly we 
ſhall haue a fleet come by vs, when, i there be any good to be done, J will 
not faile to befriendyou to your content:in the meane time wiſhing any 
good occaſſion, wher in J might requite your kindneſſe, in pzayer fo2 your 
health and hearts caſe, J commit you to God: Yarmouth this 15 of De- 
cember.1633. 


* — — — — — 


Yours aſſured to command, T. D. 


— — — — — 


A Letter to a friend for diſpatch ot buſineſſe. 
Am bold to intreat your kindneſſe, to ſtead me in what you may 
touching the purchaſe of the Mills and Pop-gardens, foz which if 
your neighbour will take mine offer, Jam foz him, oz elſe I muff 0- 
therwiſe determine of my mom that J haue reſerucd one ly fo; that vſe. 
A am offeredgreat permy-wozths ” plates: but the ayze pleaſeth 
me 
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me well about that houſe, and the trouts in the little bꝛokes haue made 
me h ue a great mind to dwell there abouts: if therefoze you can baing 
him ta my pzice, J will be beholding to yan : if not, let me know his 
mind, and I am ſalistled:foꝛ to tell you the troth, J would haue it though 
it co t me maze then it is woꝛth, and ſo intreating you to doe me what 
god you can herein foz which you thall not find me vnthankfull, J reſt, 


Your loving friend. A. W. 


The Anſwer. 


Reciu?d pour Letter, dated the ritj.of this moneth, whereby Jvnder- 

{tand pour mind touching the leaſc of the two Gilles and Boppgar-s 
dens:but J cannot b2ing it to paſſe one penny vnder the Summe, wher- ⸗ 
vpon he tels me you were in a manner agreed:the man is hard but very 
hanet:amd the Land god, and lieth finely to the houſe : the @ople is 
healthſull : and there is gd ſtoꝛe of Spꝛings, beſides, the Riuer is not 
farre of, whereby you may haue carriage werkly from the City vpon 
a (mall reckoning : but vie pour diſcretion, the pztce you know, and mee 
vou may comm aund, vat time would not be deferred, foꝛ there are many 
about it: and therefo:cleauing to pour diſcretion, ci her to take it, oꝛ re- 
fuſe it, with allur ante of my helpe to the utmoſt my power, tither in this 
£3 what elſe my pleaſure you, I alwa pes reſt, 


Yours as you know, T. D. 


—— —ñ—2—ñ4Ä˖üꝗ—c—õ—— 


— 


— u 


Letters of loue betwixt Rinaldo and Lorina, 


Aireſt ofthe w221d, and ſwieleſt on the earth : the be autie of whoſe 
eies puts the beft wits to admiration: nd. he wiſydome of whole go- 
uernment commands the yongur of loves ſerii ce: ho ſhould my amazed 
ſpirit hope of poet to pꝛeſume ure the hppinelſe at your fauoz? No, 
Foꝛtune is my ener ſwoʒne enemie. and de ſert mu ae plate in high⸗ 
er reach, then the longeſt arme of my vawozthineſſc:yct let i Hot be fo 
gepemeg 


A Packet of Letters 43 


dep2zined of Reaſon, that J may not lone into the nature of Vertne , 
where honoz in kindnede makes beauty Angelicall : but in the hun ility 
of affenion to ofer the imploiment of my ſeruice n which if J faile the 
er peu ation of your affection, vpon the condemnation of in/ufficiency, 
let diſgrace be my deadly puniſhment:w here, in the Laby2zinth of or om 
A may languiſh all my dayes. But if the Fates be not tw frowardin 
croſſing the indeuours of my duty, be pou gr atious vato lcue, that hath 


- wholy ſwoꝛne me your ſeruaut: with which title if Jmay be honozed, J 


will ſede no other colo2s of my comfozt. But fearing your vnknowne 
occaſions of affaires, I will not be tedicus to your patience, but reli cue r 
in my loue, 

Your vowed,though not allowed ſervant, Rinaldo, 


— —— — - ͤ—E—ũä— ———__— 


Her anſwer, 


* Ittieſt of an hundzed, ⁊ craftieſt ofa thouſand : whoſecloquence 

like inchantment, would take p2iſoner a weake judgement, 
How ſhorid my (imple capacitie couceine the d2ift of your aduice? Foz- 
tune is but a fiction:andtherfoze it is no matter fo2 her friendſhip,while 
deſert hath a power in the pꝛeferment of duty, and lone in vertue giues 
an honour to beauty: where,if Reaſon be carefull, Aﬀection tay be jop- 
full. But leave 4ngelsto the he auens, and take hed of deuils vpon earth 
which vader the cloake of humility hide the head of ambition. Perfect- 
on hath no affinity with Co2ruptien : and what the heauens determine, 
the wozld muſt indure. But in flattery of my pertegion you hans derei- 
nod my expectation, who imagining you wile, am ſozry to ſe the contra- 
rie: and if might be judge , the Law would quickly haue his coarſe , 
where diſſimul ation appearing,ſhould bee condemned to per petuall diſs 
daine : but hoping better of pour humour then to wzong the ſimplicity of 
beleefs let the patiencs of affection lead you out of the Labyzinth of ſaz- 
rew,fo the mountaine of that bliffe,who!e vertue may gine pau grace, to 
— — whereof leauing your thoughts totheir beſt iiur, à teſt, 
as 3 may, 


Four friend Laus. 
N 1 ng ner, , cent, - 


* x : % = x - - 
1 4 #4 4 33* i "IT. 1. 4 PST - 0 


G2 | A 


44 A Packet of Letters 


| A Reply. 

He high Hononr of your Uertue,that ir om the merit of your graces 

fiveth through the wo2lo,ſo farre beyond fame, as makes her ama- 
zed of her wonder, ſo dampeth the power of my ſpirit, that as an eye 
which is beholding the Dun, twinckleth with the lids fo2 ſeare to loſe the 
light: ſo the humble eye of my heart, that in beholding the bꝛight beames 
of your Dunnie beauty, trembling in feare by pꝛeſumption to loſe the 
life of lones hope, ſubmitteth it ſelfe to the will of that power, which in 
pitty may ſane, 02 in fury may kill the life of that creature, who at the 
feet of pour fauour hath laid the height of his felicity. Shew therefoze 
the heauenly nature of that vertue, which may purchaſe you wo2thy ho⸗ 
nour:take not pleaſure in deſtruction, that may be gracious in comfozt : 
but lead the heart by pour epe, that hateth the light, but in pour lone : 
where in the glaſſe of cleareſt grace,truth may ſ@ her beauty vnſ potted: 
and honour in truths ſeruice, craues but the entertainment of imploy- 
ment:in which, time ſhall confirme that care ſhall ever conclude : my 
thoughts ſhall be onely honoꝛedin your lſeruico,and my lone euer happy 
in your commandement:in hope whereof, if I map, J will ret, 


Yours euer, Rinaldo. 


Her anſwer. 


He lowcotrſe in lones comfo2t that vou take, to lead you into my 
1 liking, is fo farre from the nature of god deſert, that I know not 
whether ſflence were a fit anſwer to idleneſſe, of repꝛehenſton a tuſt re- 
ward fo; indiſcrefton : and therefoze in doubt what to doe, par don ma, it᷑ 
JF doe not as I ſhonld:fo2 though wiſdome would admit no canſe o dan⸗ 
ger yet tourteſie is ſich law in nature, as is to great a friend fo lone. 
Pet if J could chide and not be angry; J could wiſh vou feane tte ping 
chimbing, leſt von be thought a baſer creature, then may ſt ant ith the 
honor of pour condition. Leaue a twinckling eve to Owlie ſights, and fl. 
gure not the dun in the Cipher of a ſhadow : no2 pzeſume farther then 
vet may paſle without fears : bat in ſubmifſton vſe that diſcretion, that 
may maintain the reputation a atteaton: and be perſwadedthat Uertue 
tanmat de vngracions,, howſocuer folly runne vpon deſtruction _ 

r 
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ther is hatefull to nature, and laue is the ioy of reaſon: what then ſhoul® 
trouble a god ſpitit that is poſſeſſed of no ill humoꝛ: but inthe reſolu⸗ 
tion of honoz, to build the hope of his happineſſe, and while colours are 
fitteſt fo2 Painters, to march vader the Enſigne of truth: where in the 
field of Fame, Uertue carieth the vicozy : to the triall of which ſeruice 
leauing the happy euent of your aduentures, I reſt as J may, 


Your poore friend affured, Lorina. + 


A familiar Letter toa friend in the Country. 


Obo neere ingratitude is to fozgetfullneſſe, J would be loth my ſi⸗ 
A lence ſhould make pzwfe,eſpectally knowing the kind welcome of 
my vnwoꝛthy Letters:and therefoꝛe vnverſtand you,that all things are 
here as pou left them, health nothing impaired, and our ſubſtance ( if wer 
may lo terms our d2ollic treaſure) little diminiſhed, but our mindes, 
thꝛough want of your company,not ſo merry as when you were with vs: 
foz,the fuſty ſpirits of vnſcaſoned wits,who vnderſtand no other wealth 
then their owne will, mate time tedious, which ( were it better erertiſes) 
would be moze pleaſing: and totell peu truth, were not bo kes my bettet 
friends, J ſhould be ſubject to much mclancholy:but my L ibꝛary, though 
but little, ſt ands mee in much god ſtcad, in which if there be any bake 
that may pleaſure you, A pzay you make vſe of it: andſo ſone as vou 
well map, let me intreat your returne, and till then yonr often waiting, 
that we may toy in our health, which as J hope of, J daily p2ay foz : 
Newes here are many, but ſo few true, oꝛ of any wozth, that being as 
yet altogether vnccrtaine what to belence,till I haue further certaine in- 
talligence, J will craue pardon at this time, and reſt allwayes 


Your aſſured friend, A. T. 


His Anſwer: 


N reading pour letter, then which nothing but pour ſelfe can be moe 
wellcome, me thinkes 299 — W 
3 


— — 
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who ſarely dzeaming of each other in their ler p, ſcarte well awake,came 
ont with a kind of wõder, Dh Lozv, how haue yon done ſince yeſternight 
ſo may I ſay to vou: it is not a full werke inte we were together, ſhall 
we feare ſilonce fo2 (9 little a while? But what ſhal I ſay : It is a plea, 
ſing humoz to ſollicite lone, and a content to the minde to continue quiet. 
nefſe,whichfoztune croſſing in want of pꝛeſente, wit can wozk in ſpight 
of abſence, let then the muddy fiſh dwell in miry Lakes, and the better 
natures (@ke ſweeter plates: and foz the Lab2ary J will not make thee 
tealous of wy loue, but let me tell thee,they are moſt ſweet compantons, 
and (9 foꝛ their owne ſakes efteme them: and though I loue them, yet 
will not J depꝛiue the of any of them: \o2 an vnderſtanding ſpirit they 
are a kinde of Paradiſe. Now fo2 my health, I thanke God J ned ng 
Pbyſicke, andfo2 my purſe, it hath vent enough lo: letting my money 
grow ruſty: and foz my mind, to tell thee trath, it iz with God and thee: 
with whom J hope to be ſhoztly, till when, and then, and euer, J reſt, 


Yours what mine thine, N. B. 


A Letter from a Father to his Somme 
at the Vniverſity. 

Y deate Sonne, as nothing can top the heart of a Father moze, 

I then the obedience of a louing childe, ſo can there be nothing maze 
grieuous then the ſlubbozne ſpirit of an vngratious Donne. A (pcake 
this to thee, knowing thy veares and vnderſtanding able to digeſt the 
conſideration of my deũre, which, in ſumme,is my toy in thy god. Foz, 
let me tell thee,my eſtate thou knoweſt, and how mach J haue ftratued 
my credit foꝛ thy aduancement: to which, learning being a ſpeedy e aſ⸗ 
ſured god meane, J would be glad to ſee my tomt̃oꝛt in thy pꝛoſit, in ſuch 
fruits of thy uy, as with the bleKing of Oed max haſtt᷑ thy pzefermet, 
J am ſozrytotell thee, that J heare thy diligence dothnot anſwer my 
deſire,y wouldgladly wiſh it otherwiſe : but I hope a kind admonition 
will ſuttice to wozkea go nature: and therefoze will rather hope the 
belt then doubt the contrary : and in the loue ofa father, let me intreat 
thee to auoid the company of a lewd fellow, as rather an enemy then a 
friend:the feminine ſer are dangerous to affect: ſo⸗ as they wil be a loſſe 
of time, ſo with hinderance of ſtudy they will pꝛocure expenre. The erer- 
ciſe ofthe body J admit ſoꝛ ti health, but let thy loue be in thy learning, 
elſe wilt then aeuer be good ocholler: foz Deſire —_ beſt 
ers 
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Maſters both of Art and Knowledge,while reaſon vertnous, makes vn? 
der ſtanding gracious, Andtherefoze not out of the bitter humour of di 
pleaſure, but the carcfnll nature of affection, I w2ite vato thee fo2 thine 
owne good: and ſo pzapingto God fo thee , whom ] beſrech day to 
bleſle the, with my hearts loue, to the Loꝛds bleſſing J lenue ther. 

Thy loving father, HN. 


An anſwer of the Sonne to the Father. 


Fter the bands of humble duty, my god Father, Ih me receiued 

pour moſt kinde and loning Letter, in which. how much iop I haue 
reteiued, J cannot expꝛeſſe: fearing rather your ſhar pe rebuke, then lo- 
ning admonitton : but Sod is himſelfe, who can and dath woꝛk moꝛe in 
ſome natures with a kind c hiding, then in ſome other with many itripes: 
I know pou are not ignoz ant ofthe inclination of youth, and therefoze 
doe thus kindly touch the hurt of vnherdfulneſſe: fo2 which how much 
I doe humbly thanke yon, I hope my care of your counſell, in time,ſhall 
pleaſingly fell you: therfo2e,fo2 what Al you hne beard,gricue not: and 
of the god you may heare, doubt not: and belæue me, fo2 J will not a- 
baſe pour truſt, what vanity ſoeuer J haue ſeemed to aſfec, my Boke 
hath bene the Þultreſſe of my lone : in which, do w much J will labour, 
and from which what p2cfit J will gather ycur hopc ſhall ſæ in the ef- 
fect of Gods bleſſing, without the which,how digerous ars diuers ſtudies 
to the vnder ſtanding of vngratious ſpirite, I iwculd it were not knowne 
in any, and pꝛay Sodthat none may know it in me: my pekerment J 
leaue to Sods ple 1/tre who beſt knowettz ho o to 51 pale of his ſeruants: 
and foꝛ your contentment, that it m be in my obedience. Veur health 
as my worlds happineſſe, I pꝛay fo2 : mine o-vn moderate crerciſe, with 
abſtinence from crcefſe, doth with Gods bleſſing hold me in god tate : 
and fo2 the feminine ſere, though I weuld be no hypocrite, vet I had ra- 
ther read of them, then be acquainted with them: fo2 3 allow of ycur o⸗ 
pinion touching them: and ſo hoping that ere long, vouſh ul receive as 
much content of np courſes, as you haue euer doubted the contrary : in 
the duty of my humble loue I take my leaue foz this time, but reſt al- 
wares 


Your obedient Sonne, T. N. 


Tg 
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To his deare and onely beloved Miſtreſſe 
Suſan Pearle. 


AN of my thoughts, and neareſt of my loue, if Reaſon had the 

power to expꝛeſſe the nature of my paſſion, I am perſwaded that 
the eye of thy beauty would vouchſafec a kind loke vpon the heart of my 
lone, which contfnually languiſhing in the doubt of my affection,deſireth 
not to liue, but in the comfoꝛt of thy kindneſſe: loath J am with cerems- 
nious eloquence to moue ſuſpition of truth: and pet an Ozient Pearle 
would be ſet in pure gold:groſſe ſpeeches fit not fine ſpirits: and foʒ your 
ſelfe, J will rather hono2 then flatter pon:and if J may ſerue pou, I will 
ſo well deſerue of you, that I will lay the hope of my woꝛlos happineſſe, 
vpon the honour of your fauour : ſetting aſide all care of other content- 
ment: I haue bequeathed my life to pour loue: in which, if I faile in the 
truth of your trult,let me receiue the reward of your diſgrace:which be- 
ing moze dircfull then death can be,let me but intreat your admiſſion of 
my ſeruice, beleeſe of my loue,and regard of my triall: which be it in bo- 
dy, oꝛ in mind, ſhal haue no reſt, but in your pleaſure. What ſhall I ſay? 
but time is pꝛetious, and delayed patience in Paſſion molt grienous:ha- 
therefoze J beſeech vou, the hope of my deſire, inthe happineſſe of 
vou commandement, and let ns cloud of miſtruſt barre me the light of 
loue, which being on this earth the onely bꝛight Starte that leads 
me to my woꝛlds heauen, let me liue as in death, til J may reuiue in this 
comfozt:in hope mhereot, and deſire of which,laying the head of my foꝛ · 
— — the kiet of pour honoꝛ, J reſt with little reſt, till J may fully and 

E reit, 
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Yours onely and all, or mine one nothing at all, T. I. 
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To Tuz Reavex: 


2 Eader, I know not what you are, and therefore 1 
B cannot well tell what to ſay: onely this at adven- 
7 * ture ; if you be wiſe, you will not play the foole 
* [coff ing at that which perhaps may deſerve 
better counteriance : if you be not wiſe , I can 
but pray for your better vuderſtanding ; bowſo- 
| © ever you he, I will hope the beſt of jou, that you 
will think of my Worke as it deſerves, which is as mach as I deſire. 
If you get any good by it, thanke me for it : if hurt, thanke your 
ſelfe for your abuſe of that might ferve you better. I his is al I can 
and will at this time ſay vnto you: my intent va a pre many, 
and you may be one of them: and to hurt none at all, and therefore 
not you. So leaving my Booke to your liking ,as it falleth aut, I reſ 
« have reaſon, 


Your Friend, 


Nicholas Breton. 
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LETTERS. 


A Letter betweene the Knight R. . 
and the Lady E. R. 


Faire Lady, 


33 TU oct ſhould be that ſpirit, which thꝛeugh the inſtine 
ol loue vnderſtandeth the ſilence of truthzwhoſe tongue 
Ws is the heart, whoſe wozds are ſighes, in which are hid- 
pt deqthe ſecret fruites of thoſe Trees, that onely grow in 
the Paradiſe of reaſon: Uouchſafe then, faire eve, 
moze e eight then the Sunne beames, with one ſplendent glance of 
your gracious faucur, to bleſſe this rude and unwo2thy Paper, the 
which if it have made you dn way offended , in the fire conſume it: 
but if th:ongh the power of the Fates,o2 the effec of your kindneſſe, 
it may doe pou the leaſt ple aſure, let him be metamo2phoſedto wozſe 
then nothing, that would be any thing, but that Letter, during your 
reading, 02 euer any other thing, then at your pleaſure in your ſer- 
uice,fo2 that vnder heauen, hauing no cauſe of comfozt, butt in my 
concealed hope of pour grate, let all wozlds ſweet be as bitterneſſe to 
my thought, that ſhall ſecke \weefneſſe in other ſenſe : ſo looking foz 
no fclicity but inthe neſt of the Phoenix, which is in the admiration 
of honoz,in * humility of lone, J reſt 
Yours devoted to be commandedꝭ R. M. 


3 | Her 
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Her anſwer. 


V V Iſedome might well appeate in that heart, which could 
pierce into the conceit of that ſpirit, that with the figures of 
loue, deceiue the ſenſe of ſimplicitie: which not ſu"pemng emll,finds 
ſeldame other ſubſt ante. O poze truth, how is thy title made a 
ſhadow of deceit: while in ſ@king at Paradiſe, Folly falls into Hel: 
pet not to wzong any creature, happy may he liue that males Faith 
his felicitie, and pardaned be that Paper that does but his Baiters 
meſſage :. let then ſighes be buried in the death of fo2getfullncſle, 
while ſilence vnder ſtandeth that vertue ſpeaketh : and in the fire of 
that flame, whoſe heat is moze felt then ſ@ne, be that Letter burned 
that offends ms with pleaſure : ſo aſſut ing my ſelfe, that if from the 
nelt of the Phc=nix yon paſſe without a feather,cither the Figure wil 
be a Cypher,o2 the fancy affection : ſo leauing your beſt thoughts to 

ableſſed iſſue, J reſt affectionately, 
Yours in what I may, E. R. 


His reply. 


V Awoꝛthy Gould that heart be of the leaſt of loues happineſſe, 
that can haue power to giue place ts the poyſon of Teceit : and 
moze then miſerable werte the life,that to Hell makes ſuch a paſſage, 
Oh bleſſed Creature, doe not thinke the wozldto be the Cane of the 
accurſed. No2 doe a w2ong to laue, in the ſuſpition of truth: ſimple 
Faith hath no feare, and true loue cannot faine : but if ſlence ber the 
onely anſwer of the erped ation of comfozt,hspe in obſcureneſſe muſt 
ſ@ke the happineſſe of defire : but let not fancy be a Cypher, when 
Faith knowes no figion : but let your fanour be the Feather in the 
neit of my honours Phoenix:which till 3 may kindly receiue, I ſhall 
in the Sun-beames of pour beauty conſume to the aſhes of diſcoms 
font, in which, tommending the ſumme ol my life, to the true and ho⸗ 
nour able ſeruice of loue, q reſt, 
Yours what mine one, R. M. 


The 
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The Anſwer. 


V Ngracious1s that ſpirit, that thzough ſuſpiti on of Deceit, doth 
ininry to loue: and bleſſed is that fancie , that liues onely by 
faith:ſ\weet is the warre, where kindneſſe ends the quarrell and lit- 
tle the hurt, where hope is a moſt pꝛeſent andreadie helpe: in bꝛiefe, 
they are blind traucllers,that in ſeeking to find Yeauen,goe to Yell; 
and if Loue be himſelfe, he hath life in alſux ante: let it then ſuffice 
pou, to find the due of Deſert, where deſire excteds not limits of Kea- 
ſon:ſo, in the nature of that honour, that giues Aertue her beſt grace, 
commending the comfozt of pour care tothe condition of your conceit, 


I relt,as J haue occaſion to equall honour in true affeaion, 
Yours as I find cauſe, E. R 


— — 
— — 


A merry Letter from a conceited friend 
to his like familiar. 


Onell ie, J hope I am inthe right, except the great Wind haue 

blowne cleane away yonr beſt wit:giue me leaue, ſpight of pour 
tec th. to tel you that I loue p ou, and leſt J ſhould grow deafr, I would 
be glad to hears of you:and therfozc hauing a fit meſſenger I thought 
it not amiſſe to wzite,not fo2 any thing I haue to ſay,but that while 
I thinke on you,you ſhcnld (& I dee not foꝛget you: ſo2 though com - 
plements arc but idle, pet they make woꝛds inſtead cf other matter. 
Now tothe purpoſc, ven ſhall vnderſt and, that at the waiting here⸗ 
of, a ſudden occaſion cf buſmeſſe made me mabe an end ere I had 
begun, and therefoze intending to wzite J knownot what,to abꝛidge 
my concc it I know not how: but hoping that you are wiie encugh to 
thinke what you liſt, J will encty ꝓꝛap fo2 cu, that being in as god 
health as I lift you, as ſone a5 conueniently pou can, I map met 
with you,v hen, no where it ſhall pleaſe yourfo2 as tu knew, J am 
fo: you in all kindneſſe toute ycu,and ſo to him that made peu, euer 
to ble ſſe and ker pe you, with my hearty commendations J leaue yor, 


Yours What mine one, N.. 
An 
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An anſwer to the ſame. 


Erry 'S2igge , J am ſure J am not in the w2ong, ercept the 

Suns radiant beames haue dꝛied vp your bꝛaines ſince I left 
you:Let me,fo2 I will tell yon, that in my lone I out leape you, and 
will not be ſo idle, as not to anſwer you, that my ſenſes doe not ſo 
faile me, but that I vnderſtand you, and hauing no better company, 
would be glad to be troubled with you: foz pou haue not a kind 
thought wherein J dee not quarrell with pon, whether is of moze 
fo:ce in the nature of true friendſhip: which becauſe Foztune fauo2s 
few folcs this yeare, wee mult tarry longer to play our game: but 
neuer to late to goe to an ill bargaine, fo: now we doe but talke, our 
Purſes take no hurt, but when the Terme comes, that we map 
iorne iſſue in our cauſe, I feare the Kings head in Fiſhftret will 
find vs to god Clyents:bat all is well that ends well, except it were 
bad in the beginning, as J thinke by this my Letter: foz being 
troubled with Ale not tel you what, left it ſhould make you thinke I 
care not what, I hne wꝛitten what vou may read, and doe as you ſee 
cauſe, either to reply vpon tmperfectio,02 let it reſt with a Non- plus: 
and ſo not doubting you to be pour ſelfe, and to put me in the number 
of pour ſecond ſelfc, J reſt to your ſelte, and my ſelfe, 

One allwaics Yours, H. W 


A reply to the laft letter, with ſome ne wes. 


F yau were as wiſe as J could wiſh you, J could take a little 

paines to w2ite vnto you : and pet fo2 that yon vnder ſtand pour 
ſelſe, I care not if I trouble you with a little idleneſte. In the Pas 
riſh of Saint Alle, at the ſigne of the Yobb1-ho2zſe, Paid Parrian 
and the Fole fell together by the cares with the Piper: ſothat had 
not the god man of the ÞPcwter-Candleſticke ſet in fo2 the Poꝛiſ⸗ 
dance, the May game had bene quite ſpoyled : but when the game 
had gone round, and their bꝛaines were well warmed, their legges 
grew ſo nimble, that their heles went higher then their heads: but 
in all this cold ſweate, while luſty⸗guts and his beſt beloued were 
caſting Shepes eyes at a Cods head, Due and Trp came — 
thozo 
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thozow the ſertete. The Fore hath killed a tame Gooſe : at the u 
notſe whereof 


the malititude were ſo frared , that au the Mots van» 
— andthe Fole ran home to pour towne : but becanſs 
we hans ſome niit of un in our Pariſh, I re you kivpe him 
to long with you : and ſo fo; lacke of bettet pzeſent octurrents, con 
tent your ſelte with ſuch newes as the time affo;vs pou : hereafter you 
may have better, till when, and alwaves, I re@ as peu know, 


Ter T. K. 


— 


An anſwer to the newes. 

F yon were net moge then halfe mad, you would not haut danced 
ſuch a Trenchmoze with your little wits , but yet fincs J ghede it 
is about the ful of the mane , I wil hope ſhoztly of your amendment: 
in the the means tims let me aduile you to take patience in your vnder⸗ 
fanving, to direct you in a better conrſe : foz when you waked out of 
your dzcame , you ſaw no body , but the man that you thought was 
runne ts our towne , and he was putting you on a Coat with foure 
Glas: foz Maid Marrian, ha, I thinke , is fronbled with you in 
her Creame-pot : hut foz the Hodbue-hozle, alas, he hath fozgot your 
turne:and therefoze pon ſhould do wel to make repaire to our 
Saints day, when if a nanghtie Bird doe 
_ — — 
yon chall heats the old Song that 


by the blacke b:zowes w__ 
pide Cow : Come line 
and be my Lone : vou — and ſo Arett, 


Thine what mine, N. R. 


— 


Another Reply. 
O Bꝛaue Oliuer , leaue me not behind pou : peu play the Mer⸗ 
chant all the Werke „and make all whole upon the Volteday, 
you would be angry if pou could CO vet hauing the _ 
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in your hand, pou cannot choſe but turne bp the Roddie: the matter is 
not great, that Zayloz that fitteth my Coate , hath made you many a 
Jacket, where if it were not foz diſpleang Jacke an Apes, I could 
make him fal out with his WLo2zkman,foz acquainting you with his in⸗ 
uention : but let this paſſe, and to a better purpoſe : my Neighbour and 
Pour god friend hath a welcome in ſtoze foz vou, and his eldeſt daughter 
would make you both a Husband and a B2other , her woꝛth you know, 
and his wealth will doe no hurt: I ſhould be glad of your god Fo2tune, 
and pon I thtnke ſhould play well at, be you pleaſed: andfo. much foz the 
conjunction. Now foꝛ newes, 3 heare none of late, but that the Bapliffe 
of our hundzevhath had a miſchance,his Uite taking a blowthat ncuer 
ſmarted,he hath a paine in his head, that cannot be cured, ſoꝛ hauing no 
other Plaiſter but patience , is reſolucd to make god chare with his 
friends, and finding himſelfe alone, is content to make merry with gay 
fellowes;this is all foz this time, and ſo in haſt J end, 


Yours, N. B. 


An anſucr. 


* den wit goes a weol⸗ gathering, the thꝛed of it may be fine if it be 
well ſpunne: I ſe you haue little to doe that haue ſo much lea ſure 
to play your Luripups: if J could met pou right, 3 would fit you a pens 
nywoꝛth: but though I cannot pay you your due, I will not dic in peur 
debt, and though J play at Noddic, J will not take the Card out cl pcur 
bhand:fo2 J know not haw you can ſpare him:but leauing Gamelicrs to 
their trickes, and Jack-an-apes to his Honkie, let me tell you, that fo 
pour neighbour you are ſo neere him, that J ned not to ti cublc him:and 
fo: his wealth and her wozth , vcu know well enough what to doe with 
them: lo my ſelfe, loue not to hake hands with your Conſt able in the 
company of kinde fellowſhip,but yet not wꝛonging an honcit Tucnch, x 
will wich her better foztune then my afficion : and ſo com mending my 
ſelfe, J will aſſiſt thee with my gad p2ayers, that the 15ayliffe of the 
DBundzed may find the one among a thonſand. I meane to ſhake h nds, 
bat not heads with: and ſo in ſome little occaſton of ſudden buſinc lle, I 
will here conclude foz this time, and allwaies reſt, 
1 ine, N M. 


10 


APacketof Letters 61 


To my Honourable good Lord,my 
Lord Moraſi, 

Ight Honourable:to expꝛeſſe vuto your god Lozdſhip the humble 

duty of my affemion , J cannot better doe it, then by this Eearer: 
whom fo: many god parts fitting your Yonozs pleaſure , J can well 
commend to pour fauour able entertainement: foz, as god Paſters are 
like black Swans, ſo ſuch Sernants are choiſe Creatures: foz a little 
matter of (mall moment will hoice-vp Folly aboue the Clouds, while 
Wiſedome runnes a courſe of a moze carefull temper : ſuch J hope 
ſhall you find your @eruant, whoſe wit and conſcience take ſuch counſell 
in all his ad ions, that the jurgements of god experience hold him woz - 
thy god account: foz my ſelfe, leu J may be partiall, J will leaue his 
pꝛaiſe ta your pꝛoſe: and in hope of your contentment, only intreat your 
entertainement: ſhoꝛtip I hope to ſc peu: till when pet ſwaded that his 
ſcruice (hall gaine him moze pꝛai e then my Pen, I wil leaue his quali⸗ 
ties to sur trpall, and his (eruice to peur fanour , and ſo in infragible 


loue reſt dur ing life. | 
Yours aſſured in true affetion,R.B 


— 


To my loving Couſin, Tu 
juſtice of Peace. 


V dun Dir, J would be glad to w2ite you Newes of the diſs 
patch of your buſiacfſe , but yet it will not be: foz Lawyers be⸗ 

ing full of Clycnts, cannot anſ wer all men at once, andtherefoze confi 
dering your matter is a caſe of moze cen tinte then gaine, J muſt 
attend the leiſure of your Counſt lloꝛ, who as he is wiſe, I doubt not but 
will pzouc henelt , and then a little time wil be well bozne with, that 
bzings a god houre at the laſt:your aducrſary is full of money, s trudg- 
eth vp and downe like a Fore,tut J hope in ſleadof a Gooſe,hee will be 
choaked with a feather: h. ue yeu no feare noz care of it,fo2 I doubt nat 
to effect it to your content:and ſo much foꝛ your Law buſinefſe. Now,foz 
other matters, the occurrents of time arc either ſo frmolous oz danges 
rou:,*hat I thinke ſiiencc better blamed then babling : fo though there 
be few Partridges, vet there are many ſetters here in this Tone, who 
liſten fo2 ſpeech, intercept Letters, accuſe the ſimple, and vndoe the fas 
liſh:and therefoze J had rather be ſilent with tie Nightingale til Pap, 
then pzate ike a Cuckoe out of ſeaſon : pet foz that you ſhall not 
I2 thinke 


— p * 


* 
5 
7 


1 — 
: 8 

— - — 7 

Zoe at ——— „„ WP. 


— —_ -_ 


— 
— 


2 — 


2 
— ad 


2 22 
— — — 
— d 


62 APacket of Letters 


thinke me fearcſull of fparrow-hklaGing, A well wzite you a little 


Teakers , there are fome Iokers ua and then. Painting was ne- 
nar fs commun , and paettic cheape. And faz Mann, ſome ger like 
Anticks, forme like tPaokers , ſame men ſober , like 
caceieffe rofoiation , but fame tew like Angels: bat they are to high 
log men, ans therefoze Ale leans them to higher powers : now men 
are asintimes past: if young , hardly wiſe , though wittie : if aged, 
wito:if weaithie , ſerued and honazed : if poze at leaſt (cozned,, ii not 
woxfr vied: if wiſe perhaps imployed : if fwliſh, baffled: this I fav, 
fo; thomait part, fog ſome time fu fome cauſe both youth, 

and * 

rather an old obſeruation then any new matter, J wiki end my long 
Letter with neuer ering hone : and ſo in hope of your health commit 
you tothe Almighty. 


Tour very lowing Conſin M. R. 


— — 


_— 
— — —— 


To the right Honourable , his very good Lord. 
the Lord . H. | 
Ight Bons able, your N oblt noſſe neuer te aung ta bind my ſernict 
to your kindnefe , h; uh made me at this int ant to pzeſwae a little 
bpan your gad fanour : We it is, myg@dLezd , that J am ſho:tly to 
deftowa Daughter of mine in marriage vyen a Gentleman of (ams 
wwapth , and accozding to our cultome , friends mult be fe au ed, when a 
Þaſtia.of Veniſon is a grace to the whole (eruice : your Bora: ſhall 
much pleaſure me, and as often heretofoze , give me no little caule to 
be thankfull: my ftate is not great, but my lous fo farre aſfured , 2s 
wherein I may deſerus that J cannot reqtmite, 4 faile of my hape, but 
I wil diſcharge ſome part of my debt: and ſo not doubting your faucut 
to this my ſute 7 Buc he — — God to adde happinrſfle ts 
Four health, J humbly my , 
* ; Ter benewroin all bunblenefſe ,R, J. 


To 
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To his deare friend, Maſter N N. at his 
Lodging in the Temple. 


Studic , and firft to Court, aus then to mos, but what Hath altered 
your intent in tinte, to fail dpon an intent to fr ange conrſes : Foz 
your Des peaceably intreal of thoſe things whech you may finve 
diſquiet in paſCing thzough. Foz , touching your ft ccarte, ts it not 
better to reave of cen, thonto carrie thavr Crowns? Pow cannot 


> bis Gn Dh how great are the 
* — And how many the natures of thetr trons 
bles : M he it they all be of one m, and as it were one badte of 
manie members , pet (ometune a Toe, e & Finger, a hand, oz an 
Arme, a Loth oz an Tye, aTongne , 82 an Cre, map perhaps , oer 
out of tem per, and ſo, chat all the bote, may be dei of frame : ſay their 
wits are great thzaugh erperience H place, and their powers great 
in the verine of fananr , vet wathall , when expertence is put to a new 
ud, presente muſt trie the power of wit with no little treuble , 
and when pte es holy in power „ lune hath no place uy (ermietre : 
mw when power refts vpan favour , what is the feare of foztune 2 
Amdfurther , is not the care of a common-we alth., a confimnatt torte 
of wit : Power a danger tus ep to pꝛide, hateſull in the higheſt eye: 
ans Foztuae vnſaith'ull n all der fanours 4 Rather read thon the 
lun mie cariage of their courſes in the ſeruice of Kings, then ſete 
in Court to ſe their Kindly courſes. oz Gov anely Inoweththetr 
confcrences., themſclnes onely their care, and thou canſt net know 
the ir croſſes, But le auing them totheir hono2able p2oconings , goe a 
littte lower to the Ladies,and what halt thou ſ@ ? Either a Creature 
tike an Angel,if vertuous : 02 wozſe them a woman, it᷑ vicious: perhaps 
thou ſhall ſee painting ſpoile a god complexion , 02 deceive a Ample 
exe-fght ; heare out of a fine a a for ſpirit ſpeate idlie , and 
3 perhaps 
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perhaps, an idle wit play the VN anton. Now, what art thou benefited, 
by all this:? Abuſe thine eye with a picture , cffendthine eare by folly, 
9; loſe thy time in idleneſe. Mere it not better foz thee to read the fiction 
of Venus, then to be a Seruant to Tlanity : And to laugh at fancy, then 
to follow folly 2 Bea, ſay there be a Phncenix among Birde, tt her 
Nett bee ta high, take hed of climbing, foz feare of a tall: t. ke hed of 
the Dbjec that makes an Abjea of a Subjeo,  Lut lo tte aſide at the 
Attendants,what ſhall pou ſee: Coſt and Courteſie, long eruice, paine- 
full duty, hope of fauour , with feare of di pleaſure, a great Larncff, 
many Labourcrs, and few Gainers, and it mult bee ſo: fo2 defies are 
many but de erts few, and therefoze they haut little, In ſumme a Pzince 
thou canit neuer be, a Tounſelloz neuer thinke to be: Ladies are loucly, 
but beauty is col ly: and the charge of attendance may b2zing hope to 
aſſurance. In my opinion therefoze, thy intent is not god, and thy p20- 
ceeding will be wozſe in thy humour of courting. Now, fo: Armee, is it 
not beftertoreadof Noble Aas of Conqueroꝛs, then to try the miſer y 
of the conquercd , and to ſuffice Nature with a litt le, then to ſ a ue fe 
want of fav? Dh the danger ol de ath, the doubt of vidoꝛies, the croſſt of 
valoꝛ, the terrour of ſacking a City, the defence of a battle, the fight of 
bloud, the cares of the ſo:rowfull , andthe conſideration of con cienct: 
Dh theſe, with many other ill bankets, bitter mes, deadly wounds, 
cold lodgings, har d fare, ſinking dꝛink, and lowzie rage: and who knowes 
how long? Cheſe things, I ſay,with what elſe, I ſap not, are ſufficient J 
hope, to diſwatde the from ſodeſperate a courſe : rather read oftrue va- 
lour,and vpon god cauſe and fit time aduenture life foz Honour. foꝛ thy 
Country, thy Religion oz thy life: otherwiſe vnder the Chew of ſ&king 
Vonour, goe not lite a hired Butcher to kill beaſts, like a Cyr ant to nil 
men fo2z money, reniember what thou haſt read, Bleſſed are the Peace- 
makers: Seche Peace and enſue it, foz God will blefſe it if he make it. 
Pet il needs thou wilt gee to the Field, begin not with thy Court, leſt 
dainty fare, eaſe andivicneſſe, make thee vnfit to aduenture the hu 
courſe of honour :but though in regard of the great trauels, and perils in 
thoſe paſſages, the tities of Honour doe moſt truly belung tothe well⸗ 
deſeruers, while Ualowr ſhowne in Hercp. doth grace Noblenefle in 
GSodneſle, vet fo: that I think? thy Body not anſwcrable to thy ſpirit, 
ont ot my loue I haue written thee my Adinte, hoping that it will take 
effect,thoughnot as I wiſh,vet ſuch as mav be to thy good: and ſo knows 
ing the judgement ſufficgent to determine of thy beſt courſe, I lcaue 
thee 
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thee with it to the direction of the Almighty, whom J beſeech euer ſo to 
blefſe thee, that Y may alwates heare well of ther, and reioyte to ſee thee: 
From my lodging in the little Colledge, this tenth of Auguſt, 1633. 


Thine more then ſpoken, N. B. 


A Letter of a Batchelor to a rich 
Widow. 


V V Jdow,if you would be ſowꝛe J would call vou ſweet:foꝛ theugh 
pot know I loue pou, vet you will ſay J flatter you : but tet be 

it how it will, this is truth, belecne1t as von will, your cpes haue caught 
my heart, who hath ſwoꝛne me a ſernant to your will: I cannot with 
eloquence Court ycn,but I can truely lone vou, and thinke'my ſelke ble!⸗ 
ſed,if J might entoy vou: fo2 as pour pꝛeſente may pleaſe the wiſeſt, (9 
pour wiſedome may command the honeſt : foz your wealth, bee it moze 
02 leſſe then is repo2tcd, pour ſelfe being of moze' wozth, then you c in 
haue wealth, I with your ſelfe rather then what ts yorirs. You feare 
perhaps youths tnconTancy, it is tryall that pzoneth truth, and foꝛ my 
loue, it (hall end with my life: but what are woꝛds vabelened? o2 hopes 
not firmely grounded: lite the Tiifton of a dre amc, which awake pꝛoues 
nothing: vet, god widow if you be kind, pitty me: and if pittifull, favour 
me: and i gracious, lone me: Sod will regard pon, Lone wil be true to 
vou, and J wil die ere I will deceine you, you may encreaſe pour coyne, 
e decreaſe your comfoꝛt, when a coughing Song at midinght may make 
you weepe befoze day, but venture a little and haue much: l hat J am 
82 haue pou ſhall haue all, my loue, my ſeruice, my life, and whit can you 
haue moꝛe: à little moꝛe dꝛinke to make the cup run ouer, and perhaps 
marre the dꝛinke that was god befoꝛe: a little moꝛe coyne to fill the o⸗ 
ther binge, and perhaps fall out to pꝛoue a piece of \:Iſe monep, when 
tim nded by a coſtrel, that wil ſerue fo2 nothing but a Cokold, o: curb'd 
by a Cub, that will grate you to the bones foꝛ an old G2:oat , you will 
curſe your tre aſure, that was the cauſ of your deſtruction, No,no,be god 
to thy ſelfe in being kind to mer, heare inte, belene mer, loue me, and 
take 
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take me: foz J will boa ſernant ts thy will, a Companion fo thy 

kindnege : and a Steward to thy cubſt ance: This, as J Uue , and hope 

of thy laue, thou ſhalt find : faz my heart hath avowedit , ad J will 

not be a villaine to my owne (oule, In which , pzaying foz thy health 

* be made happy in thy kindneſſe, to ſay Amen to my pꝛapers, 
ret, 


T hine anowed howſocuer regarded, T. A. 


A Letter of aduice to his friend . C. 
J Dneft Will, J heare by your Mother that you are going to the 
Uninerſitie-, where no = but wich good care and diligence 
you may doe pour (clfe much gap : but foz that I haue paﬀed the 
place that vou are geing to, and haue tryed natures of thoſe 
ftudtes, and the pzofic ts be made of them, let me tell thee mine opini⸗ 
I thinke beſt ſa; the to follow fog thy go: 


thou follow , beſtow 
reading of the dinine Lowe : that 


I tell the fo; the increaſe of thou 
: inftruc1 


| ; the Uninerſitis : foz Pulicke, it 
b:ings crotchets then Crownes : foz Aronomie , it goes tos 
bigh abone the. Clouds to doe any god on the earth: Coſinograpby 
is god fox a Traneller , and Atrologie foz a Seaman : but fog him 
that meanes to gather wealth and grow rich, let him be perfec in 
„ to be ſure of his numbers, it will be a meane to grow 
rich many waies : foz if you k&epe a Perchants boke , pon chall 
learne his accounts, the pzizes of his wares, and the —— 5 
as well by great as by retaile , as wel outward as homeward , 

this is a ſure way to wealth. Againe, if you be aduanced to a — 
of Difice , to hepe account of the number of the people , the duties, 
tributes, and what paiment ſoeuer to be made by them, foz @ubſidics 
Fiſtenes, Cuſtanres, and what elſe ſoeuer : Arithmeticke is moſt ne- 
ceſſarie foz thy ſperdie diſpatch of all thoſe buſineſſes : foz howſocuer 
honour may be ſought oʒ bought by them that haue enough, ſeeke thou 
wealth, and that will bzing thee what the wozld can giue thee : fo2 if 
thou fall into want, and impairing o2 ſpending thy Kocke , be fozcey 
to 
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ſcnſe into a dul 
ret wall the 


— 


av lt eee, 
to heart: bel@ne me, if thou 
many languages,and art 


thou 
in firſt directing of courſe, wilt 
hint oh mien fone: Fir dre an, ene 
but chiefly Arithmeteck; foz it ts 
: beriet ignopant(n Divinity: : fo2 it is 
ſonles comfo2t : ad Müde be away with. 
— ; fo2 it Hath commonly ons of theſe thz& pꝛoperties, beli 
ung the wicked,abufing the honeſt 02 pleaſing the foliſh: and there. 

f#:e,though ſome excellent man may haue ſome excellent humos, dos 
thou rather read in an Euening, then make thy da ves wozke in the 
fl uy of idleneſſe : gine them pꝛaiſe that deſerne it, but doe not 
. 


then 


— of Letters. 

— — Letter, hoping that 
tha no harme: dee b 

ET (Git: inthe meane time, 

8 — — — 


Thins is much Hues l. p 
To kia molt Honourable Lady Madame-. 
TzabellaT arins, 


68 
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— Godfather, T. H. ou 
Ddfathor,at the Fant you gane me aname, 65 I haue heard 


an me, in ſomewhat better then a bare hand tuhich wil buy nothing : 
mM the other heutd bel 
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farre of? Am I your nereft in nature, ay 
lone? I know not the canſe, but what ener it be yo 
Wake, i mee intreat gente betlene mots” 1d 


mate: fog when you are wearte of the 


ent in the idue 
nd ods, and there» 


oue heart, 
eee, Je ur 
. — * 
Tow effetlionateGed-ſerne, TP, 
Tomy dexeſtbelonedfriendonearth, 3 


Harrie, ont fateoables let ot ter 
tadgs of 


* 


Haas 
pleaſing nature 


— — l 
as 
dnowthe: able : colonrsvetter 
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moſt patient, with the cauſes of my paſſions, and pzonide a wo2ld of 
pitie to beholy the map of my nuſeries : hath one man bene wealthy 
and become pt: ſo am J: hath ansther ſuffered wzong : ſodoe J: 
another buried his Par enta, Chiloʒen, and deare friends: ſo haue J; 
er trauelled farre in hope of gaine, and returned with loſſe : (9 
baue I: another beene wounded in the warres,fared hard,laine ing 
cold bed many a bitter ſtoame, and bgne at many a hard banquet ? 
all theſe haue I: another impziloned : (s haue J: another long bin 
ficke : ſo hane J : another plagyed with an vaquiet wife? ſs am J: 
another indebted, to his hearts griefe, and faine would pay and cans 
not ? ſo am I: in ſum, any ol theſe croſſes are able to kill the heart 
of a kind Spirit, and all theſe lie at once ſo heauy vpon my heart, 
as nothing but the hand of God can remous : beſides my continuall 
foils fo; the reward of vaquietaeſſe, white that which ſhould be my 
comfozt, is m cozrofiue: imagine how with all this I can lige,and 
thinke what a death it ts thus to live. Dh foz the ſco2ne of the pzoud, 
the abeiſe of the vngr acions, the (coffe of the foliſh,and the (canning 
ol the vn'tind : the company of the diſcogtentiue, and the want of the 
moſt affected : the niſgrace of learning, the la of tune, and the mi- 
ſery of want: If there be a hell en tarth, it cannot be farre from this 
cave of my diſcomfazt ; where J an ſure, the deaill,ſ@ing my deſire 

lapsth all his barres he can in the wap foz my diſcom⸗ 


thr joy of my ſenſa, in the heangnly harmeny of a holy bymane,fing a 
new ſang of pzaile ts the glo of my @aulenr : fog the haſtening 
whereof in my deliverance from my tozments and comfozts in his 

I wil frame mydatly pzapers,and be aſared ot thy Amen: 


—— | | Mank, ſo leaving 
— ——— tuition: J et with as little 
as Ithinks ave mancanref, 


Tims exam LF : 
9 
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To his faire Miſtreſſe and hearts honour, 
Miſtreſſe A. F. 

Fine Boba ain nener yet lears 

ned the courting of beauty, neither would I willingly vie Art to 
abuſe verfue,and therefo2e if plaine truth may findfanour, J wil bie 
no Atturney in this cauſe : which being to be iudged in your kind- 
nes, J wil only cr aue audience,and ſt and ts pour arbitrement : my 
caſe being mine owne Lawyer,thus I plead : Pour eyes haue ſtolue 
my heart, now J muſt either be acceary to mine owne hurt, oz ac- 
cuſe vou of the Felony : but rather willing to loſe my heart in your 
tres, then ka pe them to loke en other light, J will one ty appeale to 
your ſelfe what to dos in this paſſion : Jf A loue, you muſt knowit, 
ko your eves haut my heart: and i I loſe my heart, you muſt haue 
it, foz your eyes are wol wo;thy of it: but now vou haue it, pzeſerue 
it fo pour ſernice:let it not die in diſpleaſure that hath ns life but in 
your lous: if it could ſpeake,it would tell you how dearely,highty,and 
anely it honozs you, and it you will belerue it, von ſhall quickly find 
tit: laʒ it is dedicated to your ſernice,and hathno care but of pour fa- 
nour : kepe it then to pour viſe, die it to pour pleaſure, and let it dit 
in noother comfozt. In ſumme,not to dwell vpon ceremonies, it is 
nothing mine, but all pours : andif it may line in your ovos, it ſkes 
no other he auen in this wozld : deins it not then from you, that hath 
nolifs but in von: and take it wholly to pon, that is as nothing with- 
out you : ſo leaning it, with my ſelſe, to the honour of pour one lx ſex⸗ 
ute, I fake my leane foz this tuns: but will reit euer, 

Tomy au ed and denored, R, F. 


5 wn rt 


To his very good friend, Maſter .. for the borrowing 
of 40-pounds for ſix Months. 

Ir, I know you loue no Letters, and my (ate being to maſk 
men ſo vupieaſing, loth tobe tedions:J haue purchaſed 
a piece of Hand, and laid ont all my mony : now bpen the (ndden an 
occaſion. puts me to an extraozdinary charge, faq the fur - 
niſhing whereof, J am conſtrained to try my god friends : among 
which pze ſumins of your hind pzomiſe dpon any v2gent occaſlon to 
ſt and me in ſtead: Jam tointreat pow by this bearer fo helpe me fo 
fozty pounds, wherin you ſhal ſs much pleaſure me,as ſs much may 
do,and as J can requite it, J * fo; 

3 months, 
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months, my day J wil not bꝛeake, J wil take it kindlie, and deſerue 
it thankfully ; my Secuant is truſl ie, and therefoze J pꝛaꝝ vou ſend 
it by him: and as von wil be aſſures of my loue, ſed me not with de, 
layes noz excuſe, faz I mom pon haue it, and vou know J wil pay. 
Thasloth to vſe vou like a Voker, to ſend you a paume: as an ho, 
neſt neighbour let me be be holding to vour kindneſſs , in which you 
Mal giue me canſe in the like, 0; a greater matter to reſt upon, at ag 


chogt a warning. 


Ter aſſured friend to w/e, R. H. 


* 
— — — 


. 
—— — 


2 — _ 


To the Right Worſhi very good Maſter, Sir Themas 
. —— — 


Inu: after my humble detie: I haue falked with diner s of thoſe 
parties to whom von directes me, tout hing the benefit to be made 
et the ſuite which you haue in hand, whole opinions, 4 finde diners; 
ret all agriæ in this, chat if you can pzoecure it irrenocable, the mony 
wil be aduentured; are loth to ingage their ſtates and 
credites te farrs vpon bare fo; lines. are vntertaine, and in 
the change of times , diners al out contrarie to erpecation ; 
vou ſhal therefoze doe wel, befoze you trouble any of them in it, to 
make fare of the matter, in ſuch ſazt as may be belt fo2 your pꝛofit, 
foz the ſute being effected to good pur poſe, le aue me fo deale in it to 
pour content:there is much muttering that you are like to be croſſed 
in it, I would therefoze wich you ta trie your ſlrength in it, and not tg 
flip time, ſoʒ it is pzecious in a good courſe:beare with me A beſæch 
vou, if I moue pour patience, in vaging your ſpeed, fo2 it is ſoʒ your 
owne god. Agatuſt your comming to Towne, J wil haue forewhat 
elſe foz you to ſet on fot, fox he that wil wozk mult not haue the fire 
without an Aton: but knowing your buſinefe, J wil fozbeare at this 
time to trouble you with idle newes: and onsly-pzaping fog your 
health and hearts eaſe,commit the conſideration of your owne cauſcs 
to the managing of your good diſcretion , and ſo humbly take my 


leaue fo; this time,and reſt alwates, 
Tour Wor ſhips humble ſernant 1. T 


— 


IC 
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To my aſſured louing friend 7.2. with ſpecd, for 
money lent, to reſtore backe. 


Dne-payment of debts,is not onely a crack in tredit, but a loſſt 
of Friends: vpon your letter J furniſht your want, and foztune 
bauing bene your friend, a large conſcience, mee thinketh, doth not 
wel: your extuſe vet J know not,noz can wel deuiſe it:but acquaint 
me with it, that A way not w2ong your diſpoſitis,foz a ſetled atfeui⸗ 
on expected the like meaſure in kindnes : the monie yon had of me is 
not much, but if it had done vou a pleaſure J am glad of it: and it you 
can wel ſpare it. bx this bearer I pzay poureturnit,oz the cauſe why 
yon detaine it: A hane lately bought ſheepe to Kozea Paſture that I 
hate tofarme, and my monie being ſhozt, J am boldto waite to you 
foz mine owne , Which if it come ſhal be welcome; if not, ſo that I 
knolv how it may ſtead yon, J wil fozbeare : and foz the conference 
betwirt your Mon and my Daughter, I thinke they are moze readie 
foz vs then we fo2 them: your mind J know,and am contented with 
it: foz as I ſe their pzocedings, we wil ſone fal vpon agreement : 
and to be plaine with vou, I think-J were beſt rather to pzouide you 
1oze monie, then demand any moze that you haue: and therfoze mas 
king your excuſe in this only point of affenion,intreating pardon foz 
my plaine manner of wziting, aſſuring vou, that if this matter gos 
fozward, (as it ia ng other like) as their loues, ſo ſhal our purſes be 
ene: And thus hoping of your health as mine owne, with commenda- 
tions to pour kind Son. pour ſelfe, and your god he, J commit 
yan to the Almightie, Canterbury, this fourth; of Anguſt, 1629. 
Teur very lowing friend.. T. 


„ — 


Io a judge in the behalſe of an Offender, 
god Led, pour honozable care of juſtice, J hope, is ſeaſoned 
with the charitable weight of mercy,foz though the law cntteth 

off offence by ſharpe puniſhment, vet death takes away repentance, 
and whcre there is ſozrow there is figne of grace, the beſt Judge of 
true juſl ice, Chriſt Jeſus, pardoned the great ſmner, t with the gentle 
rebuke ol, Sinne no more, called her togreat grace: now (hal Juffice 
vpen he firſt fac, vſe another courſe vpon an Offender? J knewit 
is tcut Dach to doc an manner of Juſtice, vet may you giue time of 


repentancs 


—__—c—_—_— 


' nevec 
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repentance in ropzieningthis page matylwhoſe pardon lll be exfl 
attained. Pour bono: ſhaldo a goddad: God in imitatin — 
in Juſtice, will ſurely regard : reward vou: the penitent Ytfende 
ſhall by bound ener to A hz yon.amk ſelf ich al his frienag ont 
truly honour vou: and no doubt but our King, who is ful of. mercis, 
when kits tal heare ol it, wil commend pon: beſtrthing there 

foze your to tay the ſentence of death vatil the next Alice, 
02 grant him a repztene till the ſaidtime : leamng the pwze mans 
life to a wozd of your mouth, with my humble i bounden ſeruice to 


Pont gud health, and all happineſſe, J humbly take my leaue 
* 7 — al 8 banbleneſſe, DH. 


— 


6 ů 


A Letter of Complements 3 Tom y very — friend Maſter * 
H. M at his houſe in T4 
Ir, Ee — — — ſo fit a Pellenger withourt ſome 
were inwozthy of ſo god a friend:but 
me being ſuch as wil ener wozke in a god mind, J pꝛay 
you let me ſalute you with this little token of my loue: The Rundlet 
ts of ſich Gack,asBriſtofl bath no better,+ the Sagar-loafe fo; your 
— aſſtre you is right Barbarie, which at this time is here of 
but vpon the ceaſing of the troubles there, J hope we chal 
— : in the meane time howſocuer it be: what pon 
in that 03 what elſe may be in my power to accom- 
plith : and (0 wiſhing J were with pon at the killing of one of your 
fat Wackes, with my hearty commendations to pour ſclfe and your 
god Bedfeltow, and many thankes to peu both foz my great gay 
therre, and molt unde entertainment, hoping to ſ& yer at my hone 
at your comming ts towne, where you ſhal make your owne wel⸗ 
came, I commit yon to the Almighty : London the rr. of July, 
Toxr — 4 and aſſured ſricnd, C. N. 
To his — friend, Malter Thoma Riſe. at his houſc in 
the Strand, intreating his helpe for diſpatch 
of buſineſſe. : 

Gain this time of my attendance vpon the Judge of this Cir 

cuit, I hal hane occaſion fo vſe many thinge,wherof J am new 
vnturniched: your ſkil in chufing the beſt; and knowing the pztcee, J 


know long unte by your kindneſle in the like trouble: r= I 
entre 


1 
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enfreat you once moze to take alittle paines with this Bearer mp 
Sernant, in helping him in the laying ont of his monie, von ſuch 

parcels, as in mynotefo2 my vſe J haue ſet downe : pour travel cz 
kindnefe ſhal not be vnthankfully fozgatten, and wherein J may in 
this Comntrey, oz elſe-where pleaſure you, you hal not fatle of my 
beſt meancs. At vou haue any newes J pꝛaꝝ yon acquaint me with 
them, and il the ſhip be come from the Indies, what god ſuccefſe 
they haue had: but ſont earneſt buſineſſe makes me bztefer then J 
otherwiſe would be, and therefoze hoping of pour health, and nat 
doubting of your kindneſſe, with beartiscommendations, I commit 
vou to the I Salop this twelfth of June. 1 6:9. 

Your aſlured friend, T.M. 


— * - ——— 
r 


— 


— 
— 
— — 


To his very good Friend, R. M. concerning the 
purchaſe of certaine Lands. 


Ir, where you wzote vnto me, touching the ſale of your Loꝛdihip 

of Bar, I cannot anſwer you fo2 two canſes : the one, the pꝛice 
is to high : the other, your haſte of monie isfo great: fo2 touching 
pour pꝛice, the Land you know is much impaired ſince the death of 
pour Father, the W ods are low and verie backward, by ceitting it 
afoze their ful growth, and pour Tres are ſo waſted, that there is 
ſcarce a piete of timber woꝛth the felling : pour Moe is heul 
ſpoiled fo2 lack of dzayning, and pour Paſturesare ſo oner-growne 
with Buſhes, that it wil aſke great coſt in ſtubbing, befoze it be 
bzonght to any god paſſe: yet natwithtanding , foz that wir haue 
bene vpon ſpe@ch foz it, and that you ſame willing to deale with me, 
if yon wil pitch a reaſonable pztce, your monie ſhal not be long de⸗ 
ferred : I pay you therofoze, if J may haue it as A fold pou, if it be 
a hundzed poemds moꝛe, J care not, but further inderd J wil not goe 
u pennie: let me know pour mind by this Bearer out ot hand, foz 
am offered (I think) a better bargaine : but foz my wozds ſake,and 
the rather to be your geighboar, that we may now and then haue a 
game 92 two at Bowles. Yoping of pour god health and your Bed» 
fellowes, A commit pon to the Almightie ; from my houſe, this 13. 
of June, 1629, ; ; 
Your very louing friend, E. R. X 
L 
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A Letter to a proud Miſtreſſe. 

II Ow beautie wil make a Fole pꝛoud, J would your plaiſtcrs 

wozke did not witneſſe: but had peu wit to hel pe wickednege, 
vou wauld put a Parrat ont of countenance t your countenance is 
made after your conceit, as full of merrie tricks as a Monkey: and 
foz your fot-pace, I think you haue ſoze hc len, vou walke ſo nicely, 
as dpon egge⸗ſhels: your haire is none of pour owne, and fo2 pont 
Keple tire, it is like the gand of a Maide arion, ſo that had you a 
tœle by the hand, you might walke where you wonld in a Poꝛis⸗ 
dance: Dh fine come to it, howat fiddles like a Yackny that would 
tire at halfe a mile. Mel pour Tobacco b:cath with your tothleſſe 
Chaps, wil be Qhoztly ſach bad ware, that you wil ſtand in the Har: 
ket, and no man bid apenny foz vou: but what do J meane fo ſpoile 
Paper with ſuch matter: and therefoze J wil abzuptly end: waſh 
your fet, ſcoure your hands, put on acleans ſmocke, get pon fo your 
pꝛapers, xepent pour wickedneſſe,and inourn to death fo your ſoules 
ſake, foʒ your Carkaſſe is not wozth the car ing tothe earth: and ſo 
hoping that in a good humout you wil do ſomwhad better then hang 
peur ſelfe, A leaue you to his miſ-hap that finds you fo the moſt fil⸗ 
thy creature on this earth, til yon be neuer moze ſ@ne in the world. 

Your poore friend at a pirch, B,T, 


— — — ——— 


— — 


_— — 


The anſwer of a witty but railing wench. 
Etwirt a railing Anaue and a Raſcal, what is the difference : 
And from a nittie Rogue what can be lokt fo but a Lowſe ? 

Oh deml incarnate, who cuer knew ſuch a villaine? Your haire J 

wil not meddle with fo feare of a fall: but J wonder the Jewellers 

dos nat deale with you fo; a fate: where a Pinne can ſcarce ſtand 
be 


a Pcearle and a Rubie : Oh the French rhewme bids you 
kept out of the winde, fo; feare pour leauell ſtakes ſcarce Hold vp 
a rotten carhaſſe: now in ſtead of a $Bozts dante, you knowthe hey 
bp Holborne : where the Hangman at the gallowes ſtaies to learne 
pon a newturne : But thou wzetched wozme,vnwozthy the name of 
a man, get the to thy untes, aſks fo:zginenes of all the wo21d, make 
thy confeſſion in the Cart, and commend thy ſoule tothe Lo2d, fe: 
tin fleſh the Dogs wil net meddle with : and ſo in haſte, hoping rw 
«etter may tome to this afoze the laſt calf, I end in haſt. 

Thy charjtable friend, B. C. 1 
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A Letter of Challenge to a Swaggerer. 

—— ſwaggering is ſo fœliſh that the childzen laugh at pon 

where you goe : and foz your valour, it your Feather be away, 
your ſwoꝛd wil doe no hurt: your toſſing of pots feare none but flies, 
and foz your bzane woꝛds they ate nothing but winde. But leaſt J 
doc not ſome pleaſure in telling vou of your faults, let it ſuffice to 
make an end of all matters: To mozrow in the mozning you ſhall 
haue me by eight of the clocke in the field beyond your Lodging,nare 
vnte the POle : where if you dare come alone, vou Wall finde mce 
without company,readieto doe moꝛe then J wil ſpeake: til when ex⸗ 
pectingno other anſwer then your ſelſe,J reſt, 
Yourauowed enemie, I. I. 


— 


| A dogged aulwer, 

Oe you imagine me aPhiliſtian, that yeu begin to play Go- 

liah in a letter: I aſſure von, it your de des be lie your wo2ds, 

my Feather wil not abide year windie wozds: but foz my &wozd,it 
hath no point, and therefoze cares not a point foz you : if you be not 
daunke , I muſe what mavneſſe doth poſſeſſe vou: but the beſt is, J 
hope now you haue ſpoken, von haue done: foz J wil be there where 
pou appoint, but I doubt you wilnot perfozme : but as you tell me 
of my faults, A hope to whip pou foz pours: and ſozrie to haue loſt ſe 
much tune about idleneCe, I end, 
| Yours as I haue reaſon, F. R. 


— — 


To my very good Couſin Maſter I D. at his 
houſe in Sands. 
Duſin, J vnderſtand, you are determined to put your younger 
Do me Appzentize to a Perthant: beleeue mee J highly cem⸗ 
mend your reſolution herein: foz I that haue tr auelled farre , ſiene 
much, can ſpeake ſomewhat of them, and their noble Pꝛofeſſion: Y 
could wel gine it a higher tftle, fo2 a right Merchant is aroyall fels 
low, hee ts deſir ous to ſ& much, to trauell much, and ſometime to 
gaine a little doth aduenture much, though ſometime foz a little ad- 
venture he doth gaine much: but whit are the ſundzie natures of pes 
rils, as wel at Sea, as at Land: as wel of his gods as his perſon, 
none knoweth but himſelfe, oz like himſelſe: but hauing travelled 
farre and finiſhed his voyage , after * ſafe returne, hauing — 
2 Go 


. —— =- 
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Godfhanks, note what is the conrſe of his life, to obſcrue a comely 
oꝛder inthe Titie, i enrich manie pesze men by the retailing of his 
goods, who fit at eaſe andſell in their Shops, that which der with 
great tople and danger fetched out of farre Countries. Now ſay his 
gaine be great, let it be anſwered in the deſert of his trauel: ſhal a 
faire 02 a fine Yozſe , bzonght owt of Barbarie, be here finclie kept, 
wel fed, and neatlie dzeſfed, andrichlie attired:? andſhal not a Bers 
chant that hath trauelled manie miles beyond Barbaric , be thought 
wozthic of a fine houſe, god K and, daintie fare, and an honeurable 
Title,foz the reſolution of his Aduenture and the toilc of his trauel? 
ſhal a Lute oz a Citterne , bzonght out of Italy, be put in a caſe of 
Uelnet,and laced with Gold, fo wel ſonading? and ſhal not a Ber- 
chant that fetcht that Lute, and went farre further then that Comm 
trie fo2 better Commodities be thanght wozthis of his gaine, and 
hononred fo2 his mind: al the Lawyer ſell bzeath at a highratc 2 
and ſhal the Merchant be grudged his pꝛice of his Marcs: what 
hal I ſap? who vpholds the ſtate of a Citie: oz the Bonour ofa 
State vnder the King, but the Merchant: who beautifieth a Court 
with Jewels and outward Dznament* ? but the tranel of a Mer⸗ 
chant: who boantifies the Gardens with ſundzie ſazts of Fruits and 
Flowers, but the traueiling Perchant : hee may wel be called the 
Merchant, the Sec-ſinger,o2 the maker of the ta to ſing:the @ea- 
finger,when he hath faire bund, and god weather: and maketh the 
Sea to fing , when thee ſ&s the godlie houſes that float vpon her 
Wanes, and caſt Anchoꝛ in her Bands. But let me leane the Seca, 
and come tothe Land: conũder of the ſweet and ciuil manner ot their 
lines: whoſe Bouſes moꝛe neate? whoſe wines moe modeſt? whoſe 
mpparcl moze comelp, whoſe diet moze daintte and whoſe carla%e 
moꝛe tcommendable:valiant without quarreis,merric witheut mat 
neſſe, bormtiful in their gifts , and verie neat : choiſe in their Ban 
quets: whoſe childzen are better nurtred? whoſe ſeruants better go⸗ 
merned? whoſe Youre better fluſfed and maintained: Further moꝛc, 
what comt̃oꝛt haue the diſtreſſed found beyond the Seas? and how 
mame p©o:ec dothep reliene at home: what Colledges? what Hol pi. 
tals?what 4lms-honſes haue they burlded? andingffes, what Cities 
hate they enlarged, and what Countries haue they enriched © how 
fewL awyerscan ſay ſorit᷑ that be all true, which mach moꝛe m tat 
be ſaid in their honour , gine them their right: A ſay the Merchant 
10 
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{s a Royallfelloy, and goe fozwards with your intent: if you wil 
ener haue your Donne ſe any thing, know any thing, doe any thing, 
o2 be wozthanything, put him to a Merchant: and giue with him 
ſach a poztion as out of his yearss, may ſet vp his trade oz traffick, 
doubt not hee wil doe wel, and thinke not hee can almoſt doe better: 
ſo beſieching God to bleſehim in all his courſes, without which hee 
wil be wo2ſe then nothing, J pꝛay you do as J with vou, charge him 
to ſerue Ges, and loturne him to the UWozld ; and thus having truly 
wzitten you my opinion touching my purpoſe, wiſhing health, and ho- 
nour, and all happinole, to all wozthy true Merchants, in hope of 
— — * commit you to the Almightie. Arthingworth, this 
120. Ugulk. 


— Your very louing Couſin, N. B. 


— — _ — — 
— 


1 — *» — 


To his deareſt, faireſt, and worthieſt of loue, honour, 
and ſetruice, Miſtreſſe E. E. 


F I chould commend you (faireſt of women) abone the Mone, 

and compare you with the Sunne, peu wauld put me in the clouds 
fo a flattercr : but knowing your awne worth, and finding the ſub⸗ 
ſtahce of my truth, pou cannot blame me, in admiration to (peake 
truth of your perfection , which of what power it is in dzawing the 
ſeruite ef re aſen, if yon would bel&ue, lone would quickly tel you : 
but the cauſe of inconftancie inthe vnwiſe, bz«deth diruft of truth 
in the moſt faithfull: but all Birds are not of one Feather, noz all 
men of one minde. In bziefe, not to make a long harueſt of little 
Coꝛne. which beuig ripe, would be gathered in god time: let truth 
be my (pokes-man,and belæte my camfozt : the hope whereof. as my 
onely worlds hippinefſe, referring onely to the care of your kind- 
nelle in the faith of true aſfeuion, I reit. 
Your auowed and aſſured, R. N. 


— — 


A Letter toe Friend to borro a piece of Money, 


— — — 


Ir, as nothing moze trieth a friend then calamitie, ſo is there 
notbung moze grieueus, then to bs be holding: in kindnes * 
* 3 
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At A may become your debter foz fine pounds, it is not much, yet wil 
it pleaſure mee moze then a little: pour appointed day wil not 
bꝛeake with vou, and wherein J may thankfully requite yon, vou 
hal finde no fozgetfulneſſe of your kindnefſe : but time is pꝛecieus, 
and therefozc entreating your ſpiedie anſwer, in hope of no deniall 


IJreſt. 
Your aſſuted friend to command, T. W. 


The anſwer. 

M ould be as glad to pleaſure you as any man, but truth cannot 
I be blamed,fo; with moꝛe then foz my neceſſary vſe, that J cannof 
ſpare, J am not pzcſently furniſhed : I p2ay you therefoze take not 
a deniall vnkindiy : fo2 if my credit will pleaſure vou, J will not 
failc, my belt to doe you god: if otherwiſe you would v2ge mee, it 
wil be to littie pur pale: and therefoze ſoʒrie that J am not in tune 
fo ſatiſſie your erpectation, I muſt leaue patience to your kinde diſ· 
cretion, which as you know mee, (hal command me, fo2 Jam, ard 
wil be, to the vttermolt of my power: 


— — 


——— 


Your aſſured friend, D.s. 


. 
* 


Al etter or good counſell to Miſtris H. C. at her 
houſe in pe. Cheſt, f 

N god Couſin, I remember at my laſt being with van, wee 
had ſome tonſerence about conſider ation: Leleneme,when J 
conſider the woꝛld, and what J haue ſene in it, and the beſt things of 
it, and that all in eſſea, is as nothing, oʒ rather wozſe,if any thing at 
all, J wonder bow men, who haut ſo much judgement of god from 
tuil, how can thoſe men that know the vncertaine time of veath,liue 
as though they thought neuer to die? how can he that readeth oꝛ hea⸗ 
reth the MN oꝛd of God, and beleneth the truth of it, be ſo careleſſe of 
it, and ſa diſobe dient to iti Ail men be ſick, that may be whole: oz 
die, that map line : what Mal J ſay: but as Paul ſais to the Cerin- 
titans, O yec fooliſh people, who hath bew itched you? It is the 
lwozd of God, that tranſgreſſion is as the ſinne of Witchcraft: and 
ſurely, if men were not bewitched with ſinne, they could not ſo de⸗ 
light in wickedneſſe,being the croſſe and barre to all their happines, 
tould the Thiere conſider the dome of the Law, oꝛ the miſerie of the 


deſpoiled, ſurely he wouldnot ſteals: if the Avulterer did conſider the 
filthinee 


* 
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flchineſle of his action, ans the ſhame of his follie, ſurely he wou d 
turne honelt : it the murtherer did con ſider the hoꝛroꝛ of death, and 
the terroꝛ of ſin, he would neuer kil: In bꝛiefe, if any ſinner would 
loke into the feule nature of nne, he would be out of loue with it: 
and if he did conſider the power of Gods w2ath,he would be afraid ot 
it: Nap, could, oꝛ would man conſider the godneſſe of God towards 
him, in commanding and fo2bidding nothing, but that which is god 
foz him, hol could he be ſo foꝛgetfull of his oiune god, in offending 
the Authoꝛ of all good elle? At the tnthzift could conſider the miſerie 
of want, ſure he would not be careleſſe of his eſtate : if the couctous 
could conſider the miſerie of the proze, he would be mozec charitable: 
if the Swaggerer could conſiver the comelineſſe of ſob2tette,and the 
ſhame of immodeſtie, ſurelie he would be moze ciuil : If the Pagi⸗ 
ſtrate did conſider the miſerte ofthe pwoze, hee would not be ſo cart ⸗ 
leſſe of thelr toꝛment, and put them to ſacyſozrow,. but remember, 
that jullice without mercie, is to niere a touch of tyꝛannie. If the 
offendairt did conſider the griefe and ſhame of prniſhment, he would 
containe himſclfe within the compaſe of a better courſe, If he that 
pꝛeatheth the UW 92d,and followeth it not, could conſider the heam- 
neſſe of Gods judgement,and the ſhame of his folly, he would doubt⸗ 
le ſſe be moꝛe carefull of his ſoule, and moze kind to his flocks, It the 
L awver could conſider the Law of Sov, he would neuer gricus His 
Tleut, noꝛ ſpeake zgainſt a knowne truth: but as I ſaid befu2e, to 
leaue tedieuſneſſe, it is the onely lacke of conſideration, that maki th 
he herdleſſe wil of man to runne the way of errour , to the ruine of 
his beſt comſczt : and therefoꝛe I intreat you, notwithſtanding my 
alldwance of porr ni gement touching the heauenly pꝛouidence, and 
power in the motien of all good adions: pet ſo to allow of my opint- 
on touching want ot conſider ation, that it is one of the greateſt cau⸗ 
ſes of the confuſion of reaſon , by the coꝛruption of Nature: and 
knowing that the care of your conſideration is ſuch as doth,and may 
wel giue example to malt expert mento follow the rules of your dire⸗ 
4101s in the wholc courſe of life, wiſhing my ſelfs ſo happie, as to en- 
(op the company of ſo god a friend, till I ſ you, and euer, I reſt 
n falt ſetled aftection, 


Ye"; very louing friend, N. V. 
1 To 
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To my ſweet Loue, MiſtrisE.P. 

C Ut Thue, if abience could bꝛted fozgetfulneſſe, then foztime 

Gould doe much harme to affection, but when the eye of the mind 
loketh into the joy of the Heart, the ſentence may wel be ſpoken, 
As in ſilence von may heare me, ſo in abſence you may ſ& mee: foz 
fone is not an houres hamour,no2 aſhadow of light, but it is alight 
of the ſpirit, and a continuing paſſion : thinke not therefoze I doc, 
can foꝛget the, 02 lone my ſelſe but foz the: ſhoztly J hope to ſa 
ther, and in the meane tine though not with ther, yet not from the, 
noz wil be at reſt with my (elſe, till J may reſt onely with the, J 


reſt alwaies to reſt, 
Thine onely and all, F. W. 


— — 


SS — — —— - © 


Her anſwer. 
Y deare, ifdelaies were not a death to loue, ercuſe were ctr 
rant in the conftruction of Kindneffe, but ſentences are better 
ſpoken then vnderft®d, and a pleaſing pzeſence is better then an ex- 
cuſed abſence : remembꝛance is god, but poſſeſſion better, and lone 
boldeth memozie buf a kinde of melancholly. Let peur ſelfe there⸗ 
foe bethemeſſengerrather of your love then your Letters, leſt Foz, 
tune in a mad fit be croſle ts your beſt comfozt, not in reſpec of my 
conftancie, but my Parents vnkindneſſe. This is all J wil wzite 


at this time, but wiſhing ahappte time, to the beginning of a neuer | 


ending, I reſt till that time, and at all times, one and the ſame, 
Yours as you know, E. P. 


——_— . 
W — 
— 


M.A — 


An old mans Letter to a young Widow. 
Wache I haue neither aſmoth Fate, noꝛ a filed Tongue 
ts cheat pour eyes, noz abuſe your Cares withall : but a 
true heart and a conſtant minde that doth inwardly loue you, and 
wil neuer deceiue you: fickle heads and vnb2idled wills know net 
where, ns; how to beſtow themſclues, when their wits goe a wwl⸗ 
gathering among chꝛewes that haue had flætes, theymay be kinde, 
but not conſtant, and L cue lones no ont-lokcrs:; befides light heads 
haue no ſtaied belles, 4 a little wealth is ſwne ſpent : whoknoweth 
the woe of want, can tell you the difference betwirt an old mans 
Darling, 2 a yong mans NA arling: Ah: how tan they lone, that 
(carve know how to like? I Molo you haue many Huters of pr 


—— 
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but none chat I thinke moze wozthie then my ſclfe : fo2 none can 
loue vou ſo much, noꝛ eſtme vou ſo wel: foz J haue knowne the 
Hold, and care nat fogit, noz ſoꝛ any thing but vou: If therefoze 
all J haue may pleaſe you, and my ſelfe, to loue andhonoz you, make 
my tomtoꝛt your contentment, and J wil (@ke no other Paradiſe in 
ths wo:ld. Chus hoping that reaſon in your fatcur, wil effect the 
pe of my atkcmon,tcamng vcutopoar ſe lte, to be pour ſelfe, I reit 


Yours or not his owne, T. P. 


Her an{wer, 
I 
Ir, I could ncuer ſ& von but ins letter: I ſhould delight much in 
your pꝛeſencc, bit contrarice are not coꝛrt ſpondent: a graychead 
and greene minde fit not, your perfwaſtons were fozcible, were not 
your ie lie of t much weakenelle: but though foz your god wil, 4 
thankec ron, vet fo2 nothing wil J be indebted to peu, no, not fo2 a 
wo2ld wereld J be troubled with pou : foz as our pearee, ſo Jfeare 
cur fanctes wil be different: and the patience mouing choller, may 
bꝛe de anger. when to be an old mans Darling, is a kinde of curſe to 
nature: ycu ſay wel, who can louc, that knewes not how to like ? 
when the ſenſes are vntapable of their comfoꝛt, what is imaginati⸗ 
en but a Dꝛeame: a blinde man can jutge no colour, a deafe man 
hath no ſkill in GuſicF,a tumte men no eloquence, and an old man 
little feeling in Lenes paſſien: foꝛ my r utoꝛs they ſute mytime, and 
lerne their owne : and foꝛ their woꝛth J ſhal judge ofthe moll woꝛ⸗ 
tine: now fo? their w ite, if they loſe not their owne fleetee, let them 
gather TU ol where they can: tut fo2 yeur lene, Y wil not venture 
on it, leſt being ten old, it be not ſweet, and foꝛ my pong Sutoꝛe, J 
hope I ſhal take herd ol ſhadowed ſow2eneſſe: as fo: Fortune, while 
Ticrtne gouernes affection. I mil not feare my felicitte : ſo hoping 
your one reaſon wil perſwade vou to heue patience with your paſs 
fron, and le aue me to my better cemfo2t,nicaning to be as yen wiſh 


me, my lelfe, and none other, 3 ret | 
Not vours, it mince owne, P. NI. 


* 


a 


— 
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A Letter of a young man to his ſweet-hcart, 


M Y Lone, if I could j due as good paſſage as myLettere, 1 
would be a better Hellenger of my thoughts then mp wozpg 
tan expʒeſſe: but as the ſecret at mp heart is ſealed vp in my Letter,. 
ſo is the ſecret of my Leue ſealed vp in iy heart, which nene tan ſz 
but pour epes, noꝛ ſhal know but pour k indneſſe: let me not then Lan- 
guich in the lingrtng hope of my deſires, but hall en nip comfoꝛt in 
the onelie anſwer of your content: you know the houre of the ſir il 
meeting of our fantaſles, the true contumance of our irremcueable 
affections, and why wil you not appoint the concluſion of our cn · 
fozt. Cxiall cannot let you doubt my E due, and Loue wil be ſwoꝛne 
foz the ſecuritie of my truth: both which thus farre plead fo2 int in 
pour fauour, gine truth the reward of trial, and Loue the regard of 
Truth, and deferre not the ſentence of Jultice, to let me line oꝛ dyc 
in your judgement : fo2 ump2iſoncd J ain in your beautte, bound in 
the bands of pour ſeruite, and liue but in the Hope of peur tautur, 
in which J reſt euer and onelie to reſt happie in this TU dꝛld 
Yours, though not yours, R. E. 


——— 


An aMtwer to his Loue. 

Y wert, I cather wiſh pour ſelfe, then pour Letter, thengh 
inthe halt of your deſire, pour pzeſence had bien to little pur - 
poſe: fo2 Deedes arc in god wap, that are ſubſcribed and (calcd, but 
til the deliuerie be made, de matter is not futlic fin:ſhed: haue therc, 
foze patience fo2 a time, fo it is ſone enough, that is wel encugh: 
and pet I confeſſe in kuꝛdneſſe, del ap is little comfoat : yet tay foꝛ a 
faire day, though it be almoſt at none: be perſwaded of my affect! -/ 
on, and let faith feare no foztune,fo2 lone can be noChangeling,and 
ſo imagine of my ſelfe: when you offend, J wil puniſh vou, and when 
vou doe pleale, J wil pꝛaiſe au: ſo aſſuring truth belicfe, and loue 
camfozt, J reſt ſo (cone as J wel map, to giue the reaſon of you bet 
reſt, and til then, and cuer wil reſt, 


Yours as I may, M. 
A 


Oo. OOO COOOTOIoOmESo — 


—— ——— — ç— 
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A merry Letter of newes to a ſriend. 


R Ight Troian, A know thou loueſt no comple ment, noꝛ careft fo 
anie trickes, but as a god fellow and a friend, wouldeſt heare 
how the TW o2ldgocth:allthe Wi old J am not acquainted with, and 
thercfoze J know not what to ſay to it, but foz the little part of it, 
the pettie place, oꝛ Poriſh where I dwel, andſome few miles abeut 
it, I wil tel vou, there is a fal of Conmies,fo2 there is ſuch a Acid 
of them cuerte day in the Market, that ercept they be young end fat, 
there is little mome bidden fo2 them: Mackney⸗Jades are ſcarce 
woꝛth their meat and cucrie houſe hath luch a dogge, that not a beg⸗ 
ger dare tome nere the doze , and not a Mouſe at a Chæſe, but a 
Cat is at her herles: Maid arrian of iate was got with child in her 
Lepe, andthe Vobby-hozſe was halfe madde, that the Fele ſhould 
be the Father ol it: a great talk there is of letting vp of a new Ta⸗ 
ut rne, but Tobacco is the thing that wil vent the old Hacke, there 
is ſpoken ſo much atbberiſh that we haue almoſt fozgot ciir Bother 


Tongue, fo2 cucrie Boy, in our Schole, hath Latine at his fingers 


end, martie it is in a She, fo2 all his wit is in his Copie, foz in 
Capite he hath little. Dur Frie- ſchœle is new painted with Niſ⸗ 
dome ouer the gate, ſoꝛ within, ertept ſome vnhappie Nag, there is 
no moe wit then is neteſlarie. How, foz other newes J wil tcl you, 
wet weather frights vs with a hard Harueſt, and Uſurcrs are halfe 
mad, fo; lack of vtter ante of their monie: Law was neuer moꝛe in 
vſe, noz men moze cut of monie: and foꝛ Women, they are ſtrange 
Creatures, fo: ſome of them haue th:e& faces, 4 ſo fine in pꝛeud pas 
ces, that if they carte it as they doe, they wil put manis men out of 
countenance: fo2 other oꝛdinaric matters,thcy are as you left them, 
a pot of Ale ts wozth a pennie, a Bawd wil baue bꝛaue Clothes, the 
Man in the ne is abeue the Clouds, and the naue of Clubbec 
wil fil make ene in the ſtocke. Other things there are that I am 
Moztly to act uaint yen with: in the meane time wzttc unto me how 
thou doeſt, and how the winde blowes on pour fide : and ſo ſozric A 
haue no god thing to ſend ther, with the loue of my heart, Icemmit 
ther to the Alnnchite 
bine to the end. xl. R. 


P 2 Ai. 
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An anſwer, 


Hou mad Uillaine, what hath walkt about thy bzaines, to put 

thy wit in ſuch a temper: a tale of a Tub, and the bottome out: 
wel, to quite your kindneſſe, vou ſhal know ſomewhat of ou woꝛzld. 
S0 it is, that the For hath made a hand with mol? of our fat Geeſe : 
the Wolfe meets with our Lambes, befoꝛe they can wel goe from 
the Dam, and the Nat / rat hath ſo fpoyledour Fiſh-poles, that if 
he had not beene caught with a Trappe, we might haue gone to Sea 
foza red Herring. Dur Batliffes Bull runs thozow all the Nie in 
our Pariſh,andthe Zanners Dog hath wyꝛried a wild Sow. The 
Bailiffe of our 2ed takes vpon him lille a Juſtice, and ſince the 
new Ale⸗heuſe was ſet vp, the Conſtable is much treubled: but 
though Dates be ranke and Rte be ripe, l heate is but thinne, and 
Bari y ſhozt : good fellowſhip goes down the wind, and vet wenches 
are right bꝛed: our Piper is fallen ſicke of an Ale-ſurfet, ond old 
Huddle got a blow at midnight, that makes him dr adtle all day. 
Parncll hal haue her ſwert heart in ſpight of Tom Tinker, and there 
is wondering in the Zowne that thou art not in the, Goale befoze 
the Seffions : but be thou of god chere , there is time enough fo2 a 
godturne, and come when then wilt, thou ſhalt make thine owne 
welcome. Oh madflaue, let mee be merric with ther a little, fo: 
thou knoweſt I lone the : thy G:zamndſtre is going to his graue, and 
hath bequeathed the a knanes poꝛtion: the Bel hath none ſo2 him: 
but ſo ſone as he is paſt, J wil ſend thee woꝛd in Pou, that ſor gricfe 
of his death thou mayeit dꝛink to alt Chꝛiſtian ſonleg: thy Siber 
is where ſhe loas, and ſweares thou art honefter then thy Father. I 
wil ay no moze, but thou haſt Friends that thou knoweſt not, and 
ther eloꝛt come when thou wilt, wee wil haue a health ere we part: 
and ſo in haſt fare wel. 


Thine to the prooſe, R. S. 


Ti 


* 
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Io a young man going to trauell beyond the Sea. 


Dod Couſin, J finde by pour laſt Letter your pꝛeſent intent 

I to traucl, I pzay God it may fall out fo2 your gd: foꝛ though 
in reſpect of pour yeares, your bodie be in god ſtate to endure ſeme 
hardneſſe, yet there is difference in the natures of Ccuntries, both 
inthe Ayze and dyet, but aboue theſe thinge, there are many things 
to be obſerued, that negligently regarded, may be greatlic to your 
hurt: as fir , foʒ pour religion, haue a great care, that your crez lead 
not your heart after the hoꝛroꝛ of I dolatr y, ſe: ue God ſincerelp, not 
fondlie, not in ſhew, but in truth of zeale, and loz all your comfozt in 
all your courſe, that you truſt in him, and none elſe: Secondlie, fo: 
ycur c ar kalle, tanke herd of too much following the feminine ſexe, and 
pꝛap fo; continencie, it is a bleſſed vertue. I ſpeake not this fo; the 
common ſoꝛt, fo: J hope pour ſpirit is ts high to ſt cope to ſuch game 
but fo2 the Syꝛens, whoſe faces are bewitching objects, and whoſe 
voyces, as inchanting Muſicke; il theſe be in the way of your Tai e, 
oꝛ your Eye, haſte vou from them, leſt to late you finde it to true, 
that you wil hardly ſcape dzowning, when peu are ener head and 
cares: ſuch werds wil hang about your hes les as wil ſo hinder your 
(wimming, that you wil hardlie overcome it in health, if you hap to 
ſcape with your lifc:furthermoze, if vou met with ſome chaſt Pene-+ 
lope, who'e beauſte w.lkes cnen with vertue, let not a chaſe eye in 
her beget an vnchaite thought in vou: J ſpeake not this in feare of 
ante thing but your youth, yet though I kngw vou wel diſpoſed in 
manic waxes, A doubt you are not right in al this being a thing 
that I know moſt neteſſaxie, I thought in my lone to giue you a note 
of : now foz your pur ſe, let it be pʒiuate to your own knowledge, leſt 
tt be an occaſion of your vnhappines, and bꝛerd pou moze partakers 
then loꝛ p2oft: now fo2 your tongue, let it follow your wit, and tip it 
u ith truth, that it may abide all touch:and foz pour diet, let it be (pa- 
ring, fo2 better leaue with an appetite, then goe to Phyficks fo a 
Hur ſet:nob foꝛ pour conuer ſation, chuſe the Miſe, and rather heart 
them, then trouble them, and againſt all Foztunes take patience 
in yeu pa lage: ſo ſe ruing God, and obſerning the Nolde, no doubt 
but yeu hal make a benefit of your voyage , and I wil be joyfull of 
your retnrne ; and thus loth to wer you with a long Tale , _ I 
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uno in a little you wil vnderſtand much: in pzayer foz your god 
ſucteſſe and ſafe returne, J commit you tothe Almightie. 
Arthingworth 2 4. of Iuly 1634. 


' YourafteRionate kinſmnan; 
I. M. 


* 


— — 
— — —— — 


— 


To his friend C. T. in his time of ſickneſſe, and 
ſorrow for a great mis fortune. 


2 D Eare George, knowing the cauſe, though not the condition of 

thy ſickneſſe, J am bold a little to adutſe the fo2 the better te- 
couerie of thy health: Thou knoweſt (deare fricnd) that there is no⸗ 
thing paſſeth neither vnder noz aboue the heauens, but cither by the 
direction oꝛ permiſſion of the wiſdome ofthe Almightie: there is ns 
Dap but hath his Night, no Element but hath his contrarie, no: 
comfozt an the earth without a crolſe : thou art ſoꝛrie to ſ the cru- 
eltie of Foztime, but turne thine eyesto a better light, and thou ſhalt 
ſe it a triall of Gods loue: fo tfnature be accurſed fo2 ſin, thou mult 
finde it in this wozld 02 another, and the ſecond death is wozſe then 
the firſt, If ſickneſſe make the fe le Gods hand, ſhal not patience 
make thee trie his mertie? and health make ther know his lone 2 It 
leſſes make ther pe, wert thou not better with patience be Gods 
bogger, then in pꝛide the wozlos King ? griene not then at thy foz- 
tune, but line by thy faith: be rather a lob then a Saul, foꝛ there is no 
ſpurning againſt ſo ſharp a pzicke as Gods purpoſe : J am ſo2rie 
fo: thy ſickneſſe, but moze foꝛ the cauſe : foz to mourne to no end is 
mere follie: anda pining ſickneſſe is a ſigne of moze paſſion then 
patience; Chꝛiſt ſaffered fo2 thee, ſuffer thou foz thy ſelfe, lay away 
thy to mach melancholly, fo2 ſighing is womaniſh, and weeping is 
babilh : be wiſe therefoze foz thy ſelfe,and be god to thy ſelfe, plucke 
vp thy ſpirits, and put thy ſelfe onely vpon God, liue not like a dead 
man, but die like a lining man: let not foztune be a meſſenger of 
death,no2 impatience a pꝛejudite to thy health: take thy Yozſe, and 
ride ouer to me: and take the time as it fals, if faire, the fewer 


clothes: if ſoule, take a Cloake, but deſerre not the time, foꝛ — 
pier ceth 
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pierceth apate, and fo2 the minde, there is no Phyſicke but patience 
and mirth : bzing the firſt with the, and the laſt J wil pꝛouide fo2 
the: til when, wilhing thes out ol thy ſolemne Cell, and to take my 
houſe foz thy better comfozt, til J ſeæ the, and alwaies, I reſt, 


Thine in all mineowne, D. R. 


CC—_—_—_ _— —_— — — 


An anſwer to the ſame. 


I ©weaſilythe healthſull can giue counſell to the ſicke, and heln 
hardlie they can take it, } would J were not in caſe to pꝛoue: 
bat I \& patience niads not to be per ſwaded, ſoʒ where paine is, ſhe 
wil be entertained. J know there is no reſiſting of Gods power,noz 
muttering againſt it: but yet thinke that fleſh and blod in manie 
things hath much a doe to beare it, and though Foztune be a fiction, 
pet it troubleth manie fine wits, and the triall of patience puts the 
beſt (piritto a hard point: neuer to haue had, is little woe to want: 
but to loſe, hopeleſle of rccouery, wil ſting the heart of a good mind: a 
ſozrow is ſoner taken then put off, and death is comfoztable to the 
afflicted : Fooles cannot take thougyt, and u naues wil not, but the 
honeſt and the carcfull vnder ſtand the plague of miſeris : if death be 
this way oꝛdained me, J cannot auoid it, and it helpe come vbnloked 
foz, I ſhal be glad ot᷑ it, but if you wil take the paines to make mee 
trie the comfo2t of your company, my ſelfe ſhal haue ſome rome to 
entertaine a friend foz ſuch a nde: and knowing pour loue, can ac- 
count no leſſe: I pꝛay youtherefoze without further ceremonies, let 
inc (& pou verie hoztlie 2 if J line, pou ſhal know my kindneſſe, if 
I vie,ycu ſhal find my loue: ſo dʒawing towards a Feuers fit, am 
fozced thus to conclude in the ſpight of Foztume: ta the grace of God, 
J wil digeſt what J can, and pzay foz patience foz the reſt ; and ſo 
doping ſpeedily to ſ& you, til then and alwaies, Ireft, 


In ſclneſſe and in health thine what mine, R. H. 
A 
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A yonger Brother to his elder, falne vnhappily on a litt le 
wealth, and ſuddenly growne fondly proud. 


Dod Bꝛother, as J am glad to heate of your health, ſo am 3 
ſozrie to heare of your ill cariage : it is told me by then that F 
can beleuc , that your wealth which ſhould make ycu gractons, 
makes you in a manner adtous : why,it is wonderlu'sthat youcau ſo 
ſuddenlic metamoꝛphoſe pour mind from wit to ſoliy:it grieueth me 
to heare pour deſcription of almoſt as many as kno\v/ you : it is ſaid 
vou loke ouer the Mone, walke as vpon ſtilte, ſpeake as it were fo: 
Charitie, and with a ſwelling conceit of pour wealth, male ycur fate 
like ona ot the ſoure winds:in your apparel you are womantfh, vc ur 
Ruffes ſet vp in pzint, your beard ſo arched, + your countenance ſo 
ſet, that ou are moze meet foz a pzologue befoze a comedie, then to 
giue example of cuulitie: fozmalitie is a kind cffollie,when he that 
walkes vp2ight like a Rabbat,is like a Bop that ſhould ſay G2ace : 
they ſap pou are ſeldome without a flow2e in your mouth, J would it 
were fitkie perfumed fo2 the del ert of pour follie : you weare pour 
Cloake al waies bzoad,that one may ſee your ſilken inſide : and your 
Garters beneath your kng are readie to w pe fo2 a Noſe: all theſe 
notes axe taken of you,and withall, that ta maintaine this pꝛide you 
are ſo couetou as the Deuil: foz as I heare, vou are both an Tiſurcr 
anda Bꝛaker, and haue moze cunning tricks in pour trade then an 
honeſt heart could away withal:truly, this is not wel, ſoꝛ your ell ate 
nie ds it not, pour education doth not teach it: let me thercfoze intreat 
vou to turne a new leafe, ing a new ſong, be courteous, be not cott; 
tous, kinde, but not pꝛoud, and haue a conſcience in all your conrſes : 
fo: there muſt be an end of all your matters, and Repentance wil be 
the beſt paiment of your ill taken accounts : beleeue it, fo2 you flh..l 
finde it at laſf, J wiſh not to late: and ſo out of the ſincere loue of a 
true heart, that holds pou as deare,as his owne lift, rather tcfirous to 
tell you what I finde amiſſe in pou, then to ſath you in what J fintc 
grienous in pou : to his Oʒate that may amendpon, with my p2ay- 
ers fo2 pen, J leane vou. 


Your true louing Brother, R. B. 


To 
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Io a faire proud Tit. 


Aire iſtreſte, why ſhould you turne that to a curſe, which wes 
giuen pcu foz a bleſſing? I meane pcur beantis, which ſheuld 
haue made you gractous, but hath filled pou ſo full of pzide, that cu 
marre your colour with an ili coomtenance : and when you ſpcake, 
peu ctuntetſeit ſuch a kinde ofliſping , that yen cannot bzing out a 
wi'e wc2de pour bodies are made ſo rait, and your fardinga le ſo 
great, that in i cad ot a Woman you may make an Intick of year 
ſelfe: J am plc inc but tel reutroth, I thinke pcu are beſt in pcur 
quoiting coat: fog your tricking and ty:ing takes away all ycur 
20po2tion : ſo that the Painter and the Tayloꝛ haue put Nature 
out of countenance $ but ũnce it is the faſhion foz Feeles to weare a 
Cockes com be, let them weare Feathers that liſt, J wil not blow 
them aw ay, but as a god friend let me tel pou, that tels pcu but fo 
eur god, be heneſt and be hanger, end let knauerie goe to the deuil: 
ſt ant not ler ting in rcur deo c, noa demiſe lies to make Fooles, noz 
vſe trickes to picke pockets, fo2 in the end all wil be navght-; fo2 the 
Pox oz the Gallower, o the Demi wtl be the reward of plaine-trea- 
ther ie. if inthe way you (cape beggerie: and there fo fallow my 
teunſe ll: Gine oner betimes beſoze if giue oner ven: and fince A 
haue turned my coat,turne yeur old gotone, and we wil joy together, 
togoe both in a liuerie, foꝛ, ſay the woꝛd, and J am fo; this: and ſo 
til J beare frem thee J commend me tothe. — 


Thine if thou wilt, D. H. 


——_ —_ 
| — — — 


— 


Her anſwer. 


Ou wicked villaine, haſt thcu plaid the Jew ſo long, that the u 

art wearie of thy ſelf: and now tommeſt to me foz a cempanien: 
ſoft Snatch, your trick is an ace cut, and ot all the Cards J lcue not 
a Bnaue:m beauty is not foz bletre ties, noʒ ſhal pzetended honeſl v 
cheat my follie: haſt then had thz& occupations and none thztue 7 a 
Pedler,a Paraſite,and a Pander - and now weuldeſt bs a —— 
5 catcher * 
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catcher ? Sir, I haue no game fo2 your Ferret, andfhcrefoze hunt 
further: Now fo2 my leres and my lokes, and my trickes, andiny 
toyes,ifthey fit not your humour, J am not foꝛ you: but foꝛ the Por, 
the Gallowes, and the Deuil,. and the Ale⸗houſe, ke pe you from 
them, and J wil keepe me from vou: andif J thought A might truſt 
thee, A could put ther in a Feoles Paradiſe : but ifthowart not afraid 
of Sparvow-blaſting,come home and take a Birds neſt: which if it 
be better then a WLodcocke, thanke the Yeauens fo2 thy god Fo2- 
tune, and me foz my god wil, and ſo til J ſce thy liuerie, J leaue thee 
to thy ſelle. 


Thine if I like, M. T. 


— — — —ů — 


A kind ſiſter to her louing brother. 


Y deare Bꝛother, as you know our loue began almoſt in our 
IVI Cradles: ſo J pꝛay vou, let it continue to our gr aues: I haue 
gada bad huſband, and pou no god wife : and vet with patience we 
haue liued to ſes the ſtrange changes of time: but wee mult one day 
walke after our friends, and therefoze in the mean time, let ve make 
much one of another: wꝛite vnto me how you do in body and mind, 
and when J Mal be ſo happy as to enjoy your good companie: fo: 
being alone, pou may be as a Yuſband and a Bꝛother, to controle my 
ſeruants, and comfo2t my ſelfe: belecue me, J long to ſee pou, and in 
themeane time to heare from pou: andthcrefoze J pꝛap ycu let no 
mefſenger paſſe from vou without ſome few lines of your kinde louc, 
which are as deare as my life: this I pꝛay vou let mee not faile of. 
And ſo with my heartic tommendations and moſt kinde loue, in my 
daily pꝛapers fo: thy health, J leaue thee to the Aumightic. 


Thy very louing Siſter, A. N. 


Flic 


— — — — — _ 


— — ————— —ä 


— — 


— — — 
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8 Weet liter, I haue reccined your louing Letter, foz which J res 
O turne you manie kinde thanks: my bodie 1 thank God, is in god 
health, but my mind ſomewhat out of temper, d; J ie the things 
that doe much grieue me, a Fole rich, a Wiſe man wicked, and an 
honeſt man pœꝛe: fo2 the firſt either by pꝛodigality waſts himſclfe, 
oꝛ like a dogge in a bench-hole,hozds vp his mony he knowes not fo: 
whom: the ſecond turneg wit taan cuill couxſe, that might compaſſe 
better matters: and the third liues in griefe, that he cannot ſhe w the 
vertne of his condition. But when J conſider againe, that here is no 
Paradiſe: the Angels line in Heauen, and Hell is to nere vnto the 
carth : Jam glad I can fall to pꝛayer, to ſhunne the traps of the de⸗ 
teitfull; and,fince I cannot goe from the courſe of Fates, to take my 
loꝛtunc as pationtly as 3 can. You ſay wel, we haue liued to (@ inuch, 
and yet mull die when we haue ſeene all, you are rid of a trouble, and 
J wel freed of a toꝛ ment, yet are there croſſes enow to trie the care of 
a god conſciente, in which J doubt not your wiſedome, no2 ſhal you 
of my wil: but as paticnce1s the ſalue of miſerie, ſo is lcue the joy 
of nature, in which, as wee are nercly linked, ſo let vs liue inſepa⸗ 
rable : hoztlic J hope to l you, and till then and euer wil leue you: 
the Loꝛd of he auen bleſſe you, and in his mercie keepe pon: ſo with 
my hearts lone to you, to the L oꝛds tuition I leaue vou. 


You very louing Brother, E. B. 


A young man to his firſt Louc. 


Net Loue, ũnce firſt A viewed your faire Beautte, I ſaw none 
like you,no2 like anie but vou, my reaſon is dzawne out of manie 
grounds, and all in your graces. Fo2 firſt pour beautie being ſuch as 
crc@deth my commendation, your wit to high foz my reaſon to 
reach, and your demeangar ſo diſcr ect, as dzines me onlie to wonder: 
KR: belæus 


© 
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bel&ene my affection fo be vntouched with vntruth, and requite my 
loue with ſome token of your god liking: fo2 being the firſt ar that 
hath made me ſtudy Aſtronemie, let me not line in the clouds of peu. 
vl corfozt, leſt ina miſt, of auſerie J fall to the loweſt of foztune ; 
leauing thexefo2p my life ts pour fanour, o mp death to vour frown, 
I reſt relllefle, filJ map teſt, 


Yours onely in all, T. P. 


1 TY — Andrei 


Her anſwer. 


S pour haart were in your eyes, and your (yo2ds were all truth, J 
Qhould bel@ne a ſtrange tale of the great fozce of Fancte , but 1 
muſt intreat pour par den to pauſe vpon my judgement of your opi⸗ 
nion, J would I were as pou Wzite me, though J did not requite you 
as pou with mes: foz though J would not be vn dinde, yet wil J not 
be vncarefull. Astronomie is to high a ſtudie fo2 my capatitie, and 
the clouds are ſitteſt dwellings foꝛ them that are ſo high minded that 
the earth cannot hold them: In bzieſe therefoze,butldno Taſtles in 
the Ap:e,left they happen to fall on pour neck, ill ruſt not your fo2- 
tune where your affection is faithful, no: put pour life to lones paſ- 
ſi on, leſt it trieyour patience too much. Bowſceuer it be,carie reay 
ſon in all your courſes, and pour care wil haue the moꝛe comfozt, to 
which A wiſh you as much hope as a true heart may dcſerne, and ſo 
not — pour reit, wil trouble peu no further, but reſt as J haus 
reaſon. | 


Yours in good will, A.M. 


1 


A Traueller beyond the Seas, to his Wife 
in England. 


ee Wife, the wiſerie of my foztmme ts moe then can eaffty 
De and ret the most griefe ts to be abirnt from the, a1 
my 
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my little ones: But as a Hen to her Chickens, be kind to them till 
I ſe ther, and pꝛay fo2 my ſucceſſe, as J dos foz thy health: from 
many dangers God hath deliuered me, and J hope wil after many 
ſtoꝛmos ſend mee a faire day to doe me good, anda faire winde to 
bꝛing me home: inthe me ane time J wil haue patiente, and intre at 
theꝛ the like, foz lous ſo lung ſetled J know cannot loſe his nature, 
and thercfoze not doubting thy conſtancie, I commend mee to thy 
kindneſſe : kiſſe my Babes foz me, and kindly receine foz thy ſclfe 
and them ſuch tokens as by thisfruſtie Poſt J ſend ther, and them: 
and thns hoping of thy health, as my hearts greateſt happineſſe in 
this woꝛld: in pzayer fo2 the ſame and ther + thine cuermoze I teſt: 
Amſterdam the 20. of Auguſt, 1634. 


Thy deare louing Husband, T.W. 


— 


= 


Her anſwer, 


Wet-heart, let me intreat thee to be as merrie as thon tanſt in 

ſpight of foztune and her furie : fo if thon haſt but life to bing 
tha home, yet lone ſhal bidthe welcome: my pzayers and thy little 
ones are daily fo2 the : we all long to ſ the, and thinke it long to 
be ſo long without thee, but knowing thy intent fo2 our god, we wil 
haue patience til thy comming, and pzay fo2 the ſped of it, with god 
ſucteſſe of thy tranel : the Poſts haſt is great, and therefo2zs J muſt 
end: foz thy kind Letters and fokens I thank th@: ſomewhat by this 
Bearer, I haue ſent the, m notes in my Letter wil tel you what, 
with my hearts love, which tan hold nothing from you : but auow- 
eth all J am and have, re adie foz you:ſo withmy babes kiſſe and my 
owne, in pzayer fo2 thy health and hearts eaſe, I commit the to the 
Almightis ; London the 23. of September, 1634. 


Thy very louing Wife, E. W. 


3 A 
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A Letter Admonitory to his friend in loue. 


Oneſt Wilkin, I cannot but mourne foz thee to ſee thee in ſuch 
a paſſion, as I thought neuer to haue taken the in: I heare 
ſay thou art in louc: is it poſſible to be true, that the ſpirit oferrour 
could cuer haue taken ſuch poſſeſſion of thy wit, to make a Saint of 
an J dol, and loſe thy ſelle in a maze ? Why ? firſt the thing Loue 1s 
another woꝛld then this, and hath little to doe with ſuch creatures as 
thou keepeſt companie with: I am ſo2rie to heare how thou windeſt 
thy ſelfe into ſuch a net, that thou canſt no way get lwle : fie vpon 
Follic, leaue thy fancie, leſt it be to late, and then no man wil pittie 
the : what: haue both eyes, and be ſtarke blinde: cares, and halt 
heard nothing: noſe, and canſt ſmel nothing? a wit, and canſt per⸗ 
tcciue nothing: and a heart, that can ſœle nothing, to put the from 
this new⸗nothing which thou haſt met with, called Loue ? Uhr, let 
mec tell the what it i ſimply J cannot tel the : but what are the 
qualities of it, as I haue heard and read of if, J wil deliuer thæ. It 
wil Cuckold age, and befwle pouth, betray beautie, and waſt wealth: 
di ſhonour vertue, and wozke villanie : this kinde of loue J meane, 
that makes the dance Zrenchmoze without a Pipe, it wil not let 
one ſlex pe, no2 cate, no2 dꝛinke, noꝛ ſtand, noz ſit in quiet: it wil 
teach a Foole to flatter, a naue to lie, a Wench to dance, and a 
Scholler to be a Poet, befoze he can hit the wap of a kinde Ucric. 
It wil make a @ouldier lazie, a Courtier wanton, a Lawyer idle, a 
Merchant pwze, a poꝛe man a begger : it wil make a wiſe man a 
fole, and a fœle quite out of his wits:it wil make a man womaniſh, 
and a woman apiſh: to be ſhozt, there is ſo much ill to be ſaid of at, 
that de is happie who hath not to doe with it. If therefoꝛe thou be 
not too farre gone, come backe againe. Aft thou canũl le aue thy ſlu⸗ 
die, lap away thy Booke,and think of other matters then the mouth 
of Venus, leſt Mars be angrie, oꝛ Vulcan play the Aillaine, ſuhen Cu- 
pid hal be whipt fo: ſhooting away of his arrowes. In fine, giue 
oucr thy humoz, fo2 it is no better then a fancio ? and live with mee 
but a dap, and thou wilt be in hate with it all night: foz the deſtre is 
fleſhlie, and the delight is filthie: the ſuit is coſtlie, andthe fruit of it 
bat follte : Leaue beautie to the Painter to helpe him in his Art: 


wit to the Scholler, to helpe the weakeneſſe of his memozie: — 
: wealth 


= 
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wealth to the Berchant to encreaſe his ſtock: caſes to the Wawyer 
to helpe his pleading: Bonour to the Souldier to put fozth his va- 
tour: and ſo let thy Miſtreſſe be diuided among them, and when they 
are all together by the eares, come thou away to me, and ine with 
me, and credit me, thou wilt in the end thanke mee foz dealing thus 
trulie and plainelie with thee:In the meane time let me heare from 
thee what I ſhal hope of thee : foꝛ as thou knoweſt J loue thee, from 
my loue J haue witten to thee, what J know is good foz thee, and 
what J wiſh may doe good with thee. And thus, till I ſee thee, in 
heartie pꝛayers foz thee,and like commendations to thee, to the L 02d 
of Beauen J leaue thee. 


Thane, as thou knoweſt, L.E. 


— : OC —-— — — ö ũH— — — — — — — 


The anſwetr. 


8 Dod Gooſe tate no moze Hay: what a noiſe haſt thou made 
with keaking at nothing! Thou haſt heard thou knowelt not 
what, andtalkeſt thou knoweſt not how: take a Woodcocke in a 
ſpzinge, and touch not me with theſe termes:now foz thy mourning, 
tet it be foꝛ the loſſe of thy wit: fo2 J haue no feare of had-J-wiſt. 
A oue (quoth he) you neuer knew what it is, and yet ſpeake ſo much 
of it; eu her you wꝛong it oꝛ your ſelſe, that you no better vnde r ſt and 
it: oʒ let me tel you, vou are miſtaken in it: It is the light of beautie, 
the bliſſe of nature, the honoꝛ of rraſon, and the joy of time: the com 
fo2t of age, andthe life of youth: it is the tongue of truth, ſtay of wit, 
and the rule of vnderſtanding,it is the bzidle of wil, and the grace of 
ſence: it makes a man kinde, and a woman conſtant , and while 
Fooles and Apes play at bo-peepe foz a Pudding,Louers have alife 
they would not leane foz a Pountaine. Now foz Mars and Venus, 
they are ſtudies foz Schoolce-boyes, and hee that fearcth Vulcan, let 
him be whipt fo: Cupid. To be ſhozt, thon art ſtrangelie out of 
tune to w2ite mee ſuch a piece of Puſicke: fo were J but inthe 
way, hall J turne backe to thy whiſtle e go, thou knoweſt not 
what it is, and therefoꝛe talke no moꝛe of it: fozhgdſt thou but once 
kindly had a faite of it, thou wauldeſt die ere thou wonlveſt _ ity 

ceue 
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bel&ne if, I knot it: ud therefaze foz the det iſlon of my Biffrege, 
I wil take it as a Dzeame, and be ſo2rie that awake thou hav ng 
moze wit then to wzite it: but let all vakindneſſe paſſe, it may be x 
wil ſhoztly ſer thee, and then make ther glad to yeldto me, that they 
art in a foule erro2 ts wilh mee to leane my & cue, to liue with the: 
but ſince I knowthy kindneſſe, I wil beare with thy weakenefe, and 
irthe faith of an old friend harken to ther in another matter: and ſo 
wiſhing ther no moꝛe to enuie fo much againſt a matter of fo excel⸗ 
lent vertue, J wil leaue the foz this time, and rel alwates 


Thine, as his owne, R. P. 


— 


The Country- mans Letter to his beloued 
Sweet heart, 


Rucly Swet-hcart, J am ſo out of oꝛder withmy ſelſe ii ith the 
extremitie of loue that I beare you,that my heart is euen at iny 
mouth to ſay @wet-heart,when I think on you : and if I heare bat 
pour name it makes me ſtart, as though J ſhould ſ pou, and when 
J loke on my Yandkerchiffe, that you wzought me, I thanke yeu, 
with Couentrie-blew : O how J lift vp my cies to heauen, and ſay 
tomy ſelfe. Oh there is a Wench in the Wozld, wel, goeto : but 
ö I ſe my jeat Ring that you (ent me by pour Bꝛother Will, J 
doe ſo kiſſe it, as if thou wert euen within it. Dh Nell, it is not to be 
ſpoken that affection that J beare tothe. Wlhy, J ferretted all night 
fo; the Rabbet I ſent ther, and haue bene in the Nd all day to 
ſeke a Birds neſt fo2 the: my mother is making a Cheeſe-cake, 
and ſh& hath pzomiſed it me foz the : wel, beleue me J lone the, 
and if my high ches tome home on Saturday, Ile ſ& the on Þun- 
day, and wee wil dzinke together, that is once, foz inda d I doe love 
the. Why,my heart is neuer from thee : foz oner and beſides that J 
think on the all day, I do ſo dzeame on the all night, that our folkes 
ſay in my fl@pe I call thee at · heart, and when J am awake and 
remember mp vzeams , I ich and ſay nothing, but J would J wot 
what: but it is np matter, it hal be, and that ſoner then ſome think: 
fo; though the old Cruſt my Father, and old Cramme my 2 


wil not come out with thetr Crownes, J cars not, J am all their 
ſormes, and therefe J ſhal haus all the Lands: and hauing a good 
Farme, we ſhal make ſhiftfoz monis : and thi wert. heart, 
foz ſo I wel dart cal the, 4 pzay the be of good chare, wath thy 
face, and put on the Gloues that I gaue ther, fo wer are full aſkt 
nert ®umday,andthe Sunday after you know what, foꝛ J hane your 
Fathers god wil, and you haue my Pothers: if buckls and thong 
hold, we wil load eur packs together: J would haus ſaid ſomewhat 
el'e to yon, but it was out of my head, and oar Þcholemaſter was ſs 
buſie with his Boxer, that he would ſcarce wzite thus much foz me, 
but fare wel, and remember Sundar. 


Thine owne from all the world, T P. 


— * 


— — —_ — 


An anſwer to her heart cf Gold, and belt beloued. 


Dwne Lone, and kinde ſoule, J thanke th foz thy (wet Let- 
ter a thouſandtimes, A warrant thee it hath bin read and read 
og bod TE 
and re ads it to me ſtil, ſtil r 
ſo often @wet-heart,and J lone the: Db, ſay J, you do lie, and he 
„ 
am no ; | | | and 
wiſh ; A wil not tel you what A thinks pet, dat one day J wil tel veu 
mo2e : in the meane time be content, and truſt ma: J haue a hand 
be done befoze the time: and let our friends 


dancing, J hope fo haue a bout with you, And til then, and the dun · 
— UL EAT Hel, SLLIGES you, —— 
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— when the folkes (were all a⸗ 
pe. 


Vour true louing in heart till death vs depart, E.S. 


—— 
— * 
—_— 


An angry Letter by a young Louer in the Country, 
to his Loue. M. N. 


Arn ren nut ao 

by pou, to loſe my dayes wozke, and fit at a ſtile blowing my 

fingers in the colde, in hope to miete you a milking, and you ſend a- 
nother in your rome, and goe to Parket another way:? Welif I be 
not your ert / heart, much god doe you with your choiſe : J hope 
my Fathers Sonne is wozthic of your others Daughter: Your 
p2icking in a clout is not ſo gad as a Plough,and foz your Poztion, 
J can haue your better s, but it is no matter, he is tur ſt in his Cradle 
that truſts any of your wo2ds : andtherefoze ſince it is as it is, let it 
be as it wil: I wil not put at my heart, that you hang at your hales. 
Mel, to be ſhozt,take it fo a warning, ſoꝛ I am angry : if you ſerne 
me ſo againe, you thal ſerue me ſono mo2e, that is once: and there- 
foze either be as you ſhould, oz be as you liſt , fo2 J wil notdigeſt 
moze then I can, that is the : other folkes ſee it as well as J, 
what a Feole vou mate of me, but it is no matter, A mayline to be 
miete with ven: bat pet, if pou wil giue oner your gadding, and be 
ruled by your friends counſel , I tan be content to fo2get all that is 
paſt, and to be as good friends as ere ws were. And ſohoping to 
beare better of you, then ſome folkes thinke of yan, meaning tobe at 
your Towne the next Market day, if you wil meet mee at the Roſe, 
we wil haue a Cake and a bottle of Ale, and may hap be merrieere 
we part, any ſo farewel. 


Your friend as you vie me, B.D, 
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Her anſwer. 

Arbarie, yon are much to blame to fall out with your ſelſe, fo 

want of better tumpanie: Jf you be angie, turne the Buckle 
of your Girdle behind you; fo2 J know no body is in loue with you. 
What's here to doe with my Fathers Yozſe , and your Mothers 
Mare: Ahr, I wonder what you aile: is the Mone in the Eclipſe, 
that von are ſo out of temper : Now, truth it is pitie a Ale cannot 
haue a little wit, but he wil ſpend it all in a few wo2ds : Alas, the 
day, it wil be night by and be, and if yon be ſo peuiſh to put Pepper 
inthe Noſe, if voucan ine e both wares, pou are in no danger of 
death. Mel, to be plaine, care foz your ſelfe if you wil, foꝛ in truth, 
JI wil fake no charge of vou: foz if you wil hold on pour courſe, yeu 
may walke whither you wil, and no bodie loke after ou: foz mp 
ſelfe, J wil fozget your Name and pꝛoper perſon : J hope there is 
none ſo mad as to be in loue with you. In concluſſon,come not to me 
til I ſend fo you, no2loks after me til J bid you: A wil dzinke no 
Bottle Ale with ſuch a Bottle-noſe, no2 deſire to come to Parket to 
mitte ſuch a Companion: and ſo glad to haue this occaſion to trie 
your paticnce, the Foꝛeman of Fwles be your MNcdcocke Father, 
and teach you better howto vſe your wit, if you haue anie. And ſo in 
as little loue as I can ſauing my thariue: In heartie god wil, J 
le aue you as J found pou, and ſo reſt 


Yeur friend as you ſce, M. N. 


To her more friendly then beleeucd faithful 
M. Tho.lewell. 


' & Bitter-\wet is a bitter Phyſical Potiom: if I be ſo fo your 
thoughts, A hope I ſhal purge your head ofill humours: and 

then fatning Fancie, that would deceiue plaine Sfmplicitie, wil a- 
baſe neither of vs : and it pour flattery were not grofſs in my cem- 
plerien, I ſhould haue noresſpec of your condition: which how farre 
itis from pour pꝛoteſted truth, J leane to the ſecret confeflion of 
pour little affection ; ary thoughts, ä 
z 2 


away the clouds of idis huamozs, loke into the height of 


patting 
that, that bythe direction of Wertne , may bing you to Yonour t to 
which if my helpe may auaile, I wil ſay Amen to ſuch pzayers, as 


may be made in a god minde : In which hoping you wil labour to 
reft, Jleane yon to pour beſt reſt, andſo reſt, 


Your friend as farre as I may not be mine one enemie, 


S. P. 


A valedatory Letter to his inconſtant 
| Miſtris. 


Am ſoꝛrie that my own experiment ſhould ſo enidently pꝛoue the 

derity of that common receiued opinion, that women generallie 
are ſnbjec to inconſtancie, ſuch was my confidence in you, and 4 
made ſuch pollicitations to my ſelfe of your firmeneffe,that J would 
haus belecned that a man might ſoner remoue the Rocks out of the 
Ocean, and the Pormtaines out of their ſtation, then me out of yonr 
affections: Yow canſt thon fo2 ſhame catt thine ties vpon me, hole 
pure and exubor ant L eue thou haſt rewarded with ſuch fleeting diſ⸗ 
loyaltie, andloue a number: King CLoner, march together in this, 
they can neither of them bꝛo a competitoz 02 cozrinal: J wil leane 
partnerſhip and fraction to Perchants, but where N denote my ines 

m 


4 
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mate lone to any Miſtris, J erpect arecipzocall and vnvinided af- 
feaion. But as you haue deſernedlie alienated pour aTection , and 
extinguiſht thas lone I thought nothing but death ſhould haue ended, 
— ——_— your ſernice, and here ceaſe to wzite oꝛ lone 


And reſt a ſtranger, A. B. 


— —— 
— — 


— — — — — — 


An amerous Letter to a moſt faire creature. 


TS Age be paſt which dzew her glazious file from gold, 
pet neuer was ante richer in perfeaions then this pꝛeſent Age 
wherein pouline : Nature in foʒmer times didglozie when ſhee had 
w2ought that matchleſſe mould of Helena : fince her moze skilfull 
hands haue p2oduced pour ſelfe, as the ÞPaſter-peceofher moſt ab- 
ſolute wozkemanſhip. Hut would J had as jult cauſe to commend 
your kindnefſe,as I haus to wʒite theſe Encomions of your feature, 
which truely was not bozne to line and die to it ſelfe, but foꝛ to bee 
enjoyed: and the pꝛaiſe of every god thing, and particularly of beau⸗ 
tie lies in its tommunion, and participation vnto others. Dh there- 
foze remoue not your fauour from me your moſt faithfull ſeruant, 
who can no moze ſuſt aine my life in the want of your kindneſſe, then 
the Earth can remaine fruitfull in the @umes contimall abſence : 
weak wo2ds art not able to compzehend the immenſitie of my Lone, 
which leauing to the conſideration of pour ripe judgment, in hope of 
pour ſole comfozt, To whom the endeanoar of my ſelfs, and the con- 
ſtancis of my faith are eternally deuoted, I reſt, 
In the depth of true affection, 
R. S. 


Aletrer gratulatory to a kind Gentle woman. 
Good Miſtreſſe, 
"= poſt ing Yelſenger (yet not ls expeditions as the winged 
Pegaſus) relinquiſhing in all haſt this our towne of Lincolne, to 
O3 tranſpozt 


vw — 7 — — — OE —— 


andthe of my indefatigable 
inabledto make re tal, but hoping that thus much may per 
ſipave vou, chat J haue not buried pou in the pit of obituiom: I ton⸗ 


- clude and reft as I am bounden, 
Yours euer to be commanded, N.1, 
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A Loue Letter. 


Þe beauty which 
(abſclute Piltris) 
the wozld beſide : 
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